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THE EECTOKY CHILDREN 

CHAPTEE I 

THE PAELOUR BEHIND THE SHOP 

* I was very solitary indeed.' 

( FisU to the Cousins), — Maby Lamb. 

The blinds had been drawn down for some time in 
the back parlour behind Mr. Fairchild's shop in Pier 
Street, the principal street in the little town of Sea- 
cove. And the gas was lighted, though it was not 
turned up very high. It was a great thing to have 
gas ; it had not been known at Seacove till recently. 
For the time of which I am writing is now a good 
many years ago, thirty or forty at least. 
L Seacove, though a small place, was not so out-of- 
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2 THE RECTORY CHILDREN chap. 

the-way in some respects as many actually larger 
towns, for it was a seaport, though not a very im- 
portant one. Ships came in from all parts of the 
globe, and sailed away again in due course to the 
far -north, and still farther off south; to the great 
other world of America, too, no doubt, and to the 
ancient eastern lands. But it was the vessels going 
to or coming from the strange mysterious north — ^the 
land of everlasting snow, where the reindeer and, 
farther north still, the white bear have their home, 
and where the winter is one long, long night — it was 
somehow the thought of the north that had the most 
fascination for the little girl who was sitting alone in 
the dull parlour behind the shop this late November 
evening. And among the queer outlandish-looking 
sailors who from time to time were to be seen on the 
wharf or about the Seacove streets, now and then 
looking in to buy a sheet of paper and an envelope 
in her father's shop, it was the English ones belong- 
ing to the whalers or to the herring smacks bound 
for the north who interested Celestina by far the 
most. 

This evening she was not thinking of sailors or 
ships or anything like that ; her mind was full of 
her own small affairs. She had got two new dolls, 
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I THE PARLOUR BEHIND THE SHOP 3 

quite tiny ones — Celestina did not care for big dolls 
— and as long as the daylight lasted she had been 
perfectly happy dressing them. But the daylight 
was gone now — ^it was always rather in a hurry to 
say good-night to the back parlour — and the gas was 
too dim for her to see clearly by, even if she had had 
anything else to do, which she had not, till mother 
could give her a scrap or two for the second dolly's 
frock. It was mother she was longing for. She 
wanted to show her the hats and cloaks she had 
made out of some tiny bits for both the dollies — the 
cloaks, that is to say, for the hats were crochet- work, 
crocheted in pink cotton. Celestina's little fingers 
were very clever at crochet. 

* Oh, mother, mother,' she said half aloud, ' do 
come.' 

She had drawn back the little green baize curtain 
which hung before the small window between the shop 
and the parlour, and was peering in, her nose flat- 
tened against the glass. She was allowed to do this, 
but she was not allowed to run out and in of the 
shop without leave, and at this time of the day, or 
evening, even when there were few customers, she 
knew that her father and mother were generally 
busy. There were late parcels to put up for the 
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4 THE RECTORY CHILDREN chap. 

little errand-boy to leave on his way home ; there 
was the shop to tidy, and always a good many entries 
to make in the big ledger. Very often there were 
letters to write and send ofiF, ordering supplies needed 
for the shop, or books not in stock, which some 
customer had asked for. 

It was a bookseller's and stationer's shop; the 
only one worthy of the name at Seacove. And Mr. 
Fairchild did a pretty good business, though certainly, 
as far as the actual hook part of it was concerned, 
people read and bought far fewer books thirty years 
ago than now. And books were much dearer. People 
wrote fewer letters too; paper and envelopes were 
dearer also. Still, one way and another it was not 
a bad business of its kind in a modest way, though 
strict economy and care were required to make a 
livelihood out of it. And some things had made 
this more difficult than would otherwise have been 
the case. Delicate health perhaps most of all. Mr. 
Fairchild was not very strong, and little Celestina 
had been fragile enough as a baby and a tiny girl, 
though now she was growing stronger. No wonder 
that a great share of both work and care fell on 
Celestina's mother, and this the little girl already 
understood, and tried always to remember. 
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But it was dull and lonely sometimes. She had 
few companions, and for some months past she had 
not gone to school, as a rather serious illness had 
made her unahle to go out in bad weather. She did 
not mind this much ; she liked to do lessons by her- 
self, for father or mother to correct when they had 
time, and there was no child at school she cared for 
particularly. Still poor Celestina was pining for 
companionship without knowing it. Perhaps, though 
mother said little, she understood more about it than 
appeared. 

And 'Oh, mother, mother, do come,' the child 
repeated, as she peered through the glass. 

There were one or two customers in the shop stilL 
One of them Celestina knew by sight It was Mr. 
Redding, the organist of the church. He was choos- 
ing some music-paper, and talking as he did so, but 
the pair of ears behind the window could not hear 
what he said, though by his manner it seemed some- 
thing not only of interest to himself but to his hearers 



* I wish I could hear what he's saying,' thought 
the little maiden, ' or most of all, I tvish he'd go and 
that other man too — oh, he's going, but Mr. Redding 
is asking for something else now ! Oh, if only mother 
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6 THE RECTORY CHILDREN chap. 

would come, or if I might turn on the gas higher. 
I think it would be nicer to have candles, like Fanny- 
Wells has in her house. Gas is only nice when it's 
very high turned on, and mother says it costs such a 
lot then. I do so want to show mother the cloaks 
and hats.' 

She turned back at last, wearied of waiting and 
watching. The fire was burning brightly, that was 
some comfort, and Celestina sat down on the rug in 
front of it, propping her two little dolls against the 
fender. 

* To-morrow,' she said to herself, * as soon as I've 
made a frock for Eleanor, 111 have a tea-party. 
Eleanor and Amy shall be new friends coming to 
tea for the first time — if only the parlour chairs 
weren't too big for the table!' she sighed deeply. 
' They can't look nice and real, when they're so high 
up that their legs won't go underneath. People 
don't make our tables and chairs like that — I don't 
see why they can't make doll-house ones properly. 
Now, if I was a carpenter I'd make a doll-house just 
like a real house — I could make it so nice.' 

She began building doll-houses — her favourite 
castles in the air — in imagination. But now and 
then she wanted another opinion, there were knotty 
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I THE PARLOUR BEHIND THE SHOP 7 

points to decide. As *all roads/ according to the 
old proverb, ' lead to Eome/ so all Celestina's medi- 
tations ended in the old cry, ' If only mother would 
come.' 

The door opened at last — gently, so gently that 
the little girl knew it could be no one else but 
mother. She sprang up. 

*0h, mother, I am so glad you've come. Tve 
been so tired waiting. I do so want to show you 
the cloaks and hats, and can you give me a bit to 
make Amy's frock ? She looks so funny with a cloak 
and hat and no frock.' 

* I will try to find you a scrap of something when 
I go upstairs,' mother replied. ' But just now I must 
see about getting tea ready. Father is tired already, 
and he has a good deal to do this evening still. Yes, 
you have made the cloaks very nice, and the little 
hats too. I'll turn up the gas so as to see better.' 

Celestina gave in without a murmur to waiting 
till after tea for the piece of stuff she longed for so 
ardently, and she set to work in a neat^ handy way 
to help her mother with the tea-table. They under- 
stood each other perfectly, these two, though few 
words of endearment passed between them, and 
caresses were rare. People were somewhat colder 
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in manner at that time than nowadays perhaps; 
much petting of children was not thought good for 
them, and especially in the case of an only child, 
parents had great fear of * spoiling/ But no one who 
looked at Mrs. Fairchild's sweet face as her eyes 
rested lovingly on her little girl could have doubted 
for a moment her intense affection. She had a 
very sweet face; Celestina thought there never 
could be anybody prettier than mother, and I don't 
know that she was far wrong. If she ever thought 
of herself at all — of her looks especially — ^it was to 
hope that some day she might grow up to be ' like 
mother.' 

Tea was ready — neatly arranged on the table, 
though all was of the plainest, a little carefully-made 
toast to tempt father's uncertain appetite the only 
approach to luxury — ^when Mr. Fairchild came in and 
sat down in the one arm-chair rather wearily. He 
was a tall thin man, and he stooped a good deal. 
He had a kindly though rather nervous and care- 
worn face and bright intelligent eyes. 

*Eedding is fuU of news as usual,' he said, as 
Mrs. Fairchild handed him his tea. * He is a good- 
natured man, but I wish he wouldn't talk quite so 
much.' 
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*He had some excuse for talking this evening/ 
said Celestina's mother; it is news of importance 
for every one at Seacove, and of course it must affect 
Mr. Eedding a good deaL I shall be glad if the 
new clergyman is more hearty about improving the 
music/ 

Gelestina so far had heard without taking in the 
drift of the conversation, but at the last words she 
pricked up her ears. 

*Is there going to be a new clergyman — ^is old 
Dr. Bunton going away, mother ? ' she asked eagerly, 
though the moment after she reddened slightly, not 
at all sure that she was not going to be told that 
'little girls should not ask questions/ But both 
Mr. and Mrs. Fairchild were interested in the subject 
— I think for once they forgot that Gelestina was 
only * a little girL' 

* Yes,' the mother replied ; ' he is giving up at last. 
That has been known for some weeks, but it is only 
to-day that it has been known who is to succeed him. 
Mr. Vane, that is the name, is it not ? * she added, 
turning to her husband. 

* The Reverend Bernard Vane, at present vicar of 
St. Cyprian's, somewhere in the west end of London 
— that is Bedding's description of him/ Mr. Fairchild 
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replied. ' I don't know how a fashionable London 
clergyman will settle down at Seacove, nor what his 
reasons are for coming here, I'm sure. I hope the 
change wUl be for good/ 

But his tone showed that he was not at all certain 
that it would prove so. 

* Is he married ? ' asked Celestina's mother. * Oh 
yes, by the bye, I remember Mr. Redding spoke of 
children, but old Captain Deal came in just as he 
was telling more and I could not hear the rest.' 

'There are several chfldren and Mrs. Vane a 
youngish lady still, he said. The old Eectory will 
want some overhauling before they come to it, I 
should say,' remarked Mr. Fairchild. *It must be 
nigh upon forty years since Dr. Bunton came there, 
and there's not much been done in the way of 
repairs, save a little whitewashing now and then. 
The doctor and Mrs. Bunton haven't needed much 
just by themselves — ^but a family's dififerent; they'll 
be needing nurseries and schoolrooms and what not, 
especially if they have been used to grand London 
ways.' 

Celestina had been turning her bright brown 
eyes from one parent to another in turn as they 
spoke. 
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*Is London much grander than Seacove?' she 
asked. * I thought the Eectory was such a fine 
housa' 

Mrs. Fairchild smiled. 

* It might be made very nice. There's plenty of 
room any way. And many clergymen's families are 
very simple and homely.' 

* I wonder if there are any little girls,' said Celes- 
tina. * And do you think they'll go to Miss Peters's 
to school, mother ? ' 

Her father turned on her rather sharply. 

'Dear me, no, child. Of course not,' he said. 
* Miss Peters's is well enough for plain Seacove folk, 
but don't you be getting any nonsense in your head 
of setting up to be the same as ladies' children. 
Mrs. Vane comes of a high family, I hear ; there 
wiU be a French ma'amselle of a governess as like 
as not.' 

Celestina looked at her father with a world of 
puzzle in her eyes, her little pale face with a red 
spot of excitement on each cheek. But she was not 
the least hurt by her father's words. She simply 
did not understand them: what are called 'class 
distinctions' were quite unknown to her innocent 
mind. Had she^ been alone with her mother she 
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might have asked for some explanation, but she was 
too much in awe of her father to question him. 

Her mother turned to her somewhat abruptly. 

' I want some more water ; the kettle, Celestina 
love,' she said ; and as the little girl brought it, * I 
will explain to you afterwards, but don't say any 
more. Father is tired,' she whispered. 

And Celestina quickly forgot all about it; the 
Sight of Eleanor and Amy still reposing on . the 
hearthrug as she replaced the kettle drove out of 
her mind all thoughts of the possible little Misses 
Vane. 

After tea, when the things were cleared away and 
Celestina had helped her mother to make the room 
look neat and comfortable again, for the little servant 
in the kitchen was seldom seen in the parlour, as she 
fidgeted Mr. Fairchild by her awkward clattering 
ways, Mrs. Fairchild went upstairs to fetch some 
sewing that needed seeing to. 

' I will look for a scrap or two for you,' she said 
to Celestina as she went. 'But I'm not sure that 
you should sew any more to-night. It's trying for 
your eyes.' 

*And what about your sums, child?' said her 
father. ' Have you done all I set you ? ' 
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'Yes, father, and Tve read the chapter of Little 
Arthur^s History too,' Celestina replied. 

' Well, then,' said Mr. Fairchild, drawing his chair 
nearer to the table again — ^he had pushed it close to 
the fire — 'bring your slate and your books. Til 
correct the sums and set you some more, and then 
we'll have a little history. I will question you first 
on the chapter you have read to yourself.' 

Celestina could not help an appealing glance at 
her mother — she had the two little dolls in her hand, 
poor Amy still looking very deplorable in her skirt- 
less condition. Mrs. Fairchild understood her though 
no word was spoken. 

' I thought you were going back to write in the 
shop,' she said gently to her husband. 'The stove 
is still hot.' 

'I am too tired,' he replied, and, indeed he looked 
so. * There is nothing so very pressing, and it's too 
late for the London post. No — I would rather take 
Celly's lessons; it will be a change.' 

Mrs. Fairchild said no more, nor did Celestina — 
father's word was law. The little girl did not even 
look cross or doleful, though she gave a tiny sigh as 
she fetched her books. She was a docile pupil, 
thoughtful and attentive, though not peculiarly quick. 
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and Mr. Fairchild, in spite of his rather nervously 
irritable temper, was an earnest and intelligent 
teacher. The sums were fairly correct and the 
multiplication table was repeated faultlessly. But 
when it came to the history Celestina was less ready 
and accurate in her replies. 

*My dear/ said her mother, who had sat down 
beside them with her sewing by this time, 'you are 
not giving your full attention. I can see you are 
thinking of something else. If it is anything you do 
not understand ask father to explain it' 

'Certainly,' Mr. Fairchild agreed. 'There is 
nothing worse than giving half attention. What 
are you thinking about, child ? ' 

Celestina looked up timidly. 

'It wasn't anything in the lesson — at least not 
exactly,' she said. ' But when father asked me who 
was the king of France then, it made me think of 
what father said about a French ma'amseUe, and I 
wondered what it meant.' 

' Ma'amseUe,' said her father, ' is only our English 
way of saying " mademoiselle," which means a miss, 
a young lady.' 

'But those young ladies, the Rectory young ladies, 
aren't French,' Celestina said. 
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'Of course not. What I meant was that very 
likely they have a French governess. It's the mode 
nowadays when every one wants to speak French 
well.' 

'Oh/ said Celestina, 'I didn't understand. I'd 
like to hear somebody speak French,' she added. 
* Did you ever hear it, mother ? ' 

*Yes,' Mrs. Fairchild replied. 'When I was a 
girl there was a French lady came to live near us 
that I was very fond of ; and she was very kind to 
us. She sent me a beautiful present when I married. 
I called you after her, you know, Celestina — I'm 
sure I've told you that before. Her name was 
Cflestine.' 

' I remember,' the little girl replied ; * but I forgot 
about her being French. I would like to see her, 
mother.' 

'I do not know if she is still alive,' said Mrs. 
Fairchild. * She must be an old lady by now, if so. 
She went back to France many years ago ; she was 
in England with her husband, who had some business 
here. They had no children, and she was always 
asking mother to let her adopt me. But though there 
were so many of us, mother couldn't make up her 
mind to spare one. 
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'Things would have turned out pretty different 
for you, Mary, if she had. You'd have been married 
to a French "mounseer" by now/ and he laughed 
a little, as if there was something exceedingly 
funny in the idea. Mr. Fairchild did not often 
laugh. 

* Maybe,' his wife replied, smiling. 

' I do hope they'll have a French governess,' said 
Gelestina. 

'Who? oh, the Miss Vanes,' said her father. 
'Why, you are putting the cart before the horse, 
child! We don't even know that the new clergy- 
man has any daughters — ^his family may be all boys. 
Besides, I don't know when you'd be likely to see 
them or their governess either.' 

'They'd be sure to come to the shop some- 
times, father,' Gelestina replied eagerly. 'Even 
old Mrs. Bunton does — I've often seen her. And 
there's no other shop for books and stationeiy at 
Seacove.' 

Mr. Fairchild smiled at the pride with which she 
said this. 

' It would be a bad job for me if there were,' he 
said, ' for as it is there's barely custom for a shop of 
the kind,' and an anxious look came over his face. 
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But Mrs. Fairchild reminded him that if they did 
not finish the chapter of Little Arthur quickly, it 
would be Celestina's bedtime, so the talk changed to 
the Black Prince and his exploits. 
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CHAPTER II 

THOSE YOUNG LADIES 

* Leave me alone — I want to cry ; 

It's no use trying to be good.* — Anon. 

Six weeks or so later — Christmas and New Year's 
day were past ; it was the middle of January by this 
time — a little group of children might have been 
seen standing on the shore about half a mile from 
Seacove. 

Though midwinter, it was not very cold. There 
is a theory that it never is very cold at the sea- 
side. I cannot say that I have always found this 
the case, but it was so at Seacove. It lay in 
a sheltered position, out of the way of the east 
wind, and this was one reason why Mr. Vane had 
decided to make it for a time the home of himself 
and his family. 

These were his children — ^the group on the sea- 
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shore. Eumour had exaggerated a little in saying 
he had 'several.' There were but three of them, 
and of these three two were girls. So Celestina 
Fairchild's thoughts about them had some foundation 
after all. 

* It looks just a little, a very little dreary,' said the 
eldest of the three, a girl of thirteen or so, slight and 
rather tall for her age, with a pretty graceful figure 
and pretty delicate features ; ' but then of course 
it's the middle of winter. Not that spring or 
summer would make much difference here; there 
are so very few trees.' 

She glanced round her as she spoke. It was a 
bare, almost desolate -looking stretch of country, 
down to the sea, which was still and gray-looking 
this morning. Yet there was a strange charm about 
it too — the land, though by no means hilly, was 
undulating. Not far from where the children stood 
there was a grand run of sand-hills, with coarse, 
strong grass and a few hardy thistles, and, in its 
season, bindweed with its white and pinky flowers, 
growing along their summit. Farther off was a sort 
of skeleton-like erection, looking not unlike the gatint 
remains of a deserted sail-less ship : this was a land- 
mark or beacon, placed there to point out a sudden 
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turn in the coastline. And out at sea, a mile or so 
distant, stood a lighthouse with a revolving lantern ; 
three times in each minute the bright light was to 
be seen as soon as night fell A kind of natural 
breakwater ran out in a straight line to the light- 
house, so that in low tides — and the tides are some- 
times very low at Seacove — it was difficult to 
believe but that you could get on foot all the way to 
the lighthouse rock. 

But all these interesting particulars were not as 
yet known to Mr. Vane's children. They had 
arrived at Seacove Kectory only the night before. 

The boy — he was next in age to his elder sister 
Eosalys — followed the direction of her glance. 

*No,' he said, 'there's very few trees, certainly. 
But I think it's going to be very jolly all the same. 
When I get my pony Fll be all right any way ; and 
on Saturdays, or odd half-holidays — there always are 
odd half-holidays at every school, you know — I'll 
take you girls out a drive in that funny little donkey- 
chaise, or whatever it is, that's standing in the coach- 
house.' 

' I don't fancy there are many places to drive to,' 
Eosalys replied. ' Papa said there would be no use 
in having any sort of proper carriage. The only 
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good road is the one to your school, Eough, and you*ll 
have enough of that morning and evening/ 

' Papa said Seacove was a — I can't remember the 
word — something French — cool — cul ' 

* Cul'de-sac* said Eosalys ; 'leading to nowhere, 
that means/ 

'Except to the sea, I suppose,' added the little 
girl who had stumbled at the French word. 'It 
would be nice to have a ship of our own instead of a 
carriage. Don't you think we might ask papa to get 
us one ? ' 

*A ship, Biddy — I suppose you mean a boat,' 
said Eosalys, in a rather ' superior ' tone. ' No ; 1 
don't fancy papa would trust us to go about in a 
boat. Mamma would be frightened out of her wits 
about us/ 

* The sea looks so quiet,' said Bridget, gazing out 
at it. *I don't think it could ever be tossy and 
soapy here like it used to be at Eockcliffe.' 

'Couldn't it just?' said Eandolph. 'Wait a bit. 
Bride. It may look quiet on a day like this, and 
inside the shelter of the bay, but I can tell you there's 
jolly rough work outside there sometimes. I was 
talking to an old sailor this morning when I ran out 
before breakfast.' 
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Td like to see a shipwreck — I mean/ as she 
caught sight of a shocked expression on her sister's 
face — * I mean of course one that nobody would be 
drowned in.' 

' But how could any one be sure of that ? You 
should be more careful what you say, Bride ; you are 
so heedless.' 

Bridget's face puckered up. It was rather given 
to puckering up, funny little face that it was. She 
was eight years old, short and rather stout, with 
thick, dark hair and a freckled complexion. Her 
nose turned up and her mouth was not small. But 
she was not ugly ; she had merry gray eyes and very 
white teeth. Somehow, thorough little English girl 
though she was, she reminded one of the small 
Savoyard boys one sees with a box of marmots slung 
in front of them, or a barrel organ and a monkey. 

' I didn't mean to say anything naughty, Alie,' she 
began, in a plaintive tone. * I'm always * 

'Oh, come now, Biddy, stop that, do,' said her 
brother ; * don't spoil the first morning by going oflf 
into a howl for nothing. No one supposes you 
wanted to drown a lot of people for the sake of 
watching a shipwreck, only, as Alie says, you should 
be more careful Strangers might think you a 
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very queer little girl if they heard you say such a 
thing/ 

Bridget still looked melancholy, but she did not 
venture to complain any more. She was a good deal 
in awe of Eough, who was twelve and a big boy for 
his age. He had been at school for two years, and 
now he w£is going as a day-scholar to a large and 
very excellent public school, which was only about 
two miles from Seacove, quite in the country. Mr. 
Vane had bought a pony for him to ride backwards 
and forwards, so Eandolph was in capital spirits. But 
he was not an unkind or selfish boy, and though his 
pet name 'Eough* suited him sometimes as regarded 
his manners, his heart was gentle. And indeed the 
name had been given to him at first on account of 
his thick shaggy hair, as a very little boy. 

'It's rather cold standing about,' said Eosalys. 
'Don't you think we'd better walk on or take 
a run?* 

* Let's have a race,' said Eough. ' The sand's nice 
and firm about here. I'll give you a good start, Alie, 
and Biddy can run on in front and wait till we call 
to her that we're off.' 

Bridget trotted off as she was told, obediently. 
She did not care much for running. Her legs were 
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short and she was rather fat, but she did not like to 
comphtin. She ran on, though slowly, till at last 
Eandolph shouted to her to stop. Then she stood 
still waiting till he called to her again, for he and 
Rosalys took some time to settle how much of a 
start Alie was to have — ^from where she stood, Biddy 
heard them talking and measuring. 

' I wish they wouldn't nm races,' thought the little 
girL 'They're so big compared with me — ^theyVe 
such much longer legs. I shan't like Seacove if 
they're going always to run races. In London they 
couldn't in the streets ; it was only when we went in 
the gardens, and that wasn't every day, it was too 
far to go. I wish I had a brother or a sister littler 
than me ; it's too much difference between Alie and 
me, thirteen and eight. I wish * 

But here came a whoop from behind. 

* Off, Biddy ; look sharp — one, two, three.' 

Poor Biddy — off she set as fast as she covld go, 
which is not saying much. She puffed and panted, 
for she was not without a spirit of her own and did 
not want to be overtaken too soon. And for a time 
Bough's cries of encouragement, ' Gee-up, old woman,' 
* Famous, Biddy,' ' You'll win yet,' and so on, spurred 
her to fresh exertions. But not for long ; she felt her 
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powers flagging, and as first Alie and then Eough, 
both apparently as fresh as ever, passed her at full 
speed, she gave in. 

*It*s no use. I can*t run races. I wish you 
wouldn't make me,' she said, as in a minute or two 
the two others came flying back again to where she 
stood, a convenient goal for their return race. 

* But you ran splendidly for a bit,' said Eandolph ; 
* and I'll tell you what, Biddy, it would be a very 
good thing for you to run a good deal more than you 
do. It'll make you grow and stop you getting too fat/ 

*I'm not fatter than you were when you were 
as little as me, Roughie. Nurse says so — you were 
a regular roundabout till you had the measles; 
mamma says so too,* replied Bridget philosophically. 

* I'm quite hot,' said Eosalys ; ' fancy being hot in 
January ! But we'd better not stand still or we'll 
get a chill. Isn't it nice to come out alone? I'd 
like to walk to Seacove — I want to see what it's like, 
but of course we mustn't go so far. Mamma said we 
must stay on the shore.' 

* If it was summer we might dig and make sand- 
castles,' said Biddy regretfully. Digging in the sand 
was an amusement much more to her taste than 
running races. 



Digitized 



by Google 



26 THE RECTORY CHILDREN chap. 

*I think that's stupid — it's such baby play/ 
Kosalys replied. 'But come on, do. I'm going to 
climb up to the top of that bank — ^that's the sand- 
hills papa was speaking about.' 

It was more tiring work than she had expected. 
Before they got to the top of the bank Alie had 
decided that they would have done better to remain 
where they were, on the smooth firm sand down 
below, but once at the top she changed again. 
What fun can be more delightful than playing in 
sand-hills, jumping from a miniature summit to the 
vaUey beneath with no fear of hurting one's self even 
if one comes to grief and rolls ignominiously as far 
as one can go I How helplessly one wades in the 
shifting, unstable footing — tumbling over with a 
touch, like a house built of cards ! The children's 
laughter sounded merrily in the clear cold air; 
Bridget plunged about like a little porpoise in the 
water, and Eosalys quite forgot that she had attained 
the dignity of her teens. 

But a bell ringing suddenly some little way off 
caught their ears. 

' That's papa ringing,' said Eandolph. 'He said he'd 
have the big dinner-bell rung when it was time for 
me to go in. I'm going to walk to the town or the 
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village, or whatever it is, with him. Good-bye, girls. 
It's only three o'clock — you can stay another half- 
hour,' and off he ran. 

'Let's go down to the shore again,' said Alie. 
' Mamma said perhaps she'd come out a little, and 
she'd never see us up here.' 

Bridget hung back a little. 

'I daresay she won't come out,' she said* *Do 
stay up here, Alie. If mamma comes out shell only 
talk to you and I'll be all alone. I don't want her/ 

' Oh, Bride, that's not nice. I'm sure mamma likes 
to talk to you too, only you see I'm older, and there's 
often things you wouldn't understand about perhaps, 
and ' 

' I know — ^it's always the same. I'm too little to 
be any use. I know you're older and sensibler, and 
I don't mean that mamma's not kind. But families 
should be settled better — and — oh, Alie, I have so 
torn my frock, and it's my afternoon one — ^my new 
merino.' 

Eosalys looked much concerned. 

* WTiat a pity I ' she exclaimed. * I wish we 
hadn't played in the sand. But really, Biddy, you 
are very unlucky. I've been jumping just as much 
as you, and I've got no harm.' 
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'You never do — I don't know how it is that I 
always get torn/ said Bride dolefully. ' And oh, Alie, 
there is mamma ' — ^they were down on the shore by 
this time, coming down being a much speedier 
affair than climbing up, — *she will be so vexed, 
for I've got this frock new, extra to yours, you 
know, because of the stain on the other the day I 
spilt my tea all down it. I am so sorry, Alie. 
Could you pin it up ? ' 

Eosalys stooped to examine the damage. It was 
not vei^ great, still under the circumstances of its 
being a new frock, it was vexing enough. 

' YouVe got it so sandy, too — that makes it look 
worse,' said the elder sister, giving the unlucky skirt 
a shake as she spoke. 

'I wish mamma hadn't come out,' said Bridget. 
' Then I could have got it brushed and mended before 
I told her, but perhaps it's best to tell at once,' and 
she gave a little sigh. 

' Much best,' her sister agreed, and they went on 
to meet their mother. Suddenly Bride gave a little 
cry of satisfaction. 

' Oh, Smut's with mamma,' she exclaimed. ' I'm 
so glad. You can walk with mamma alone then, 
Alie, and Smut and I will come after you. I'm always 
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quite happy with Smuttie — I wish he was my very 
own.' 

It was rather unlucky that just as they got up to 
Mrs. Vane, Bridget was so occupied in calling to 
Smut, who came careering forward to meet the girls, 
that the dilapidated frock went quite out of her mind. 
At the first moment her mother did not notice it. 

' Well, dears, here I am ! * she began brightly. * I 
got my letters finished more quickly than I expected. 
What a quantity of things there are to order when 
one first comes to a new house ! And I do so miss 
M'Creagh ! Did you see me coming, Alie darling ? ' 

'Yes, mamma — not very far off though. We 
were up on the sand-hills when papa rang for Eough, 
and ' 

But Mrs, Vane interrupted her. 

' Oh, Bridget,* she exclaimed in a tone of vexation, 
'what have you been doing to yourself? Do you 
see, Alie ? Her skirt is torn from top to bottom — the 
stuff torn, not the seam. And so dirty. Your new 
frock too — really, child, you are too provoking.' 

Biddy's round rosy face grew longer and redder, 
and her eyes filled with tears. She opened her mouth 
to speak, but Eosalys came before her. 

'It isn't so very bad, dear mamma,' she said 
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eagerly. 'I've been looking at it. It looks worse 
because of the sand, but it isn't really dirty ; it will 
brush off. She rolled down one of the sand-hills. 
I'm afraid it was my fault. It was my idea to play 
about there.' 

Mrs. Vane glanced at Alie's own garments. 

' Your frock is none the worse,' she said. * I do 
not see that Bride need have hurt hers if she had 
been the least careful. But you are so incorrigibly 
heedless, Bridget, and so thoughtless. Why, you 
were dancing and jumping and calling to Smut when 
I met you as if there was nothing the matter! I 
suppose you had forgotten all about your frock 
already.' 

Mrs. Vane's voice was rather sharp as she spoke 
thus to the little girl. It sounded quite differently 
from the bright sweet tone in which she had greeted 
them. And it did not seem to suit her to speak 
sharply. She was very pretty and sweet -looking, 
and she seemed young to be tall Alie's mother; 
indeed, people often said they looked more like 
sisters : stout, sturdy little Bridget was quite unlike 
them both. 

Eosalys looked up at her mother anxiously. She 
could not bear her to be troubled, and though she 
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was sorry for Bridget, she was vexed with her too. 
She slipped her arm inside Mrs. Vane's and drew 
her on. 

'It's too cold to stand still, mamma dear,' she 
said. 'Let us walk on to that beautiful smooth 
piece of sand — ^it's rather stony just here. Biddy, 
take care of Smut.' 

That meant, ' You may stay behind and keep out 
of the way a little.' Biddy had no objection to 
do so. 

* Come, Smuttie, stay by me,' she said coaxingly 
to the little shaggy black dog. Smut was very fond 
of Bridget, who had a very big heart for all dumb 
animals. He wagged his tail and looked up in her 
face with inquiring sympathy, for he saw quite well 
that Biddy was in trouble. This was nothing new ; 
many and many a time had the little girl buried her 
tearful face in his rough coat and sobbed out her 
sorrows to him. They were never very big sorrows 
really, but they were big to her, and rendered bigger 
by the knowledge in her honest little heart that 
they were generally and mostly, if not entirely, 
brought about by her own fault. 

She could not stoop down to cry on Smut's back 
now ; it would have risked considerable more dirtying 
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of her poor frock. But she stayed some way behind 
her mother and sister, so that she might talk without 
being overheard by any one save her four -legged 
companion. 

' Smuttie/ she said, ' I'm very unhappy. This is 
only the second day at Seacove and I've vexed 

mamma already. I made good resol never mind; 

you know what I mean, Smut — to begin new here, 
and it's all gone. I don't know what to do, Smuttie, 
I truly don't. Alie means to be kind, but it's quite 
easy for her to be good, I think. And it's no good 
me trying. It really isn't, so I think I'll just leave 
off and be comfortable.' 

Smut looked up and wagged his tail. He was 
quite ready to agree with anything Biddy proposed, 
so long as she spoke cheerfully and did not cry. 

'Good little Smuttie, kind little Smut,' said the 
child; 'you're so nice and understanding always.' 

But Smut seemed restless ; he fidgeted about in 
front of Bride, first running a step or two, then 
stopping to wag his tail and look back appealingly 
at her in an insinuating doggy way of his own. 
Biddy pretended not to know what he meant, but she 
could not long keep up this feint. 

' I do know what you want,' she said at last with 
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a sigh. *It*s a scamper, and I hate running, and 
I'm sure you know I do. But I suppose I must do it 
to please you. You won't roar after me like Eough, 
any way.' 

And o& she set, her short legs exerting themselves 
valiantly for Smuttie's sake. He of course could 
have run much faster, but he was far too much of a 
gentleman to do so, and he stayed beside her, con- 
tenting himself every now and then by stopping 
short to look up at her, with a quick cheery bark of 
satisfaction and encouragement. 
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A TRYING CHILD 



' I think words are little live creatures, 
A species of miscliievoas elves.' 

Child Nature. 

Bride and Smuttie did not overtake Mrs. Vane and 
Eosalys, for they were running towards the sea, 
whereas the others were walking straight along the 
shore. But the dog's bark and the sound once or 
twice of the child's voice speaking to him came 
clearly through the still winter air. 

Mrs. Vane stopped for a moment and looked 
after them. She and Alie had been talking about 
Bridget as they walked. 

'There she is again/ said her mother, 'as merry 
and thoughtless as can be. That is the worst of her, 
Alie, you can make no impression on her.' 

'I don't think it's quite that, mamma,' Eosalys 
replied, ' though I know it often seems so. She was 
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really very, very sorry about her frock. And she's 
so young — she's not eight yet, mamma.' 

' You were quite diflferent at eight,' answered Mrs. 
Vane. ' Just think — that time I was so ill and papa 
was away. You were barely seven, and what a 
thoughtful, careful little body you were! I shall 
never forget waking up early one morning and seeing 
a little white figure stealthily putting coal on the 
fire, which was nearly out ; taking up the lumps 
with its own little cold hands not to make a noise. 
My good little Alie ! ' and she stroked the hand that 
lay on her arm fondly. 

Eosalys smiled up at her. She loved her mother 
to speak so to her, but still her heart was sore for 
Biddy. 

' I believe — I know Biddy would be just as loving 
to you, mamma, if she knew how,' she said. * But it 
is true that she's very provoking. Perhaps it would 
be different if she had brothers and sisters younger 
than herself — then she'd have to feel herself big and 
— as if it mattered what she did.' 

' Eesponsible, you mean,' said Mrs. Vane. ' Yes, 
that is the best training. But we can't provide small 
brothers and sisters ready-made for Biddy, and I am 
very well contented with the three I have got ! It 
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might be a good thing if she had some companions 
nearer her own age, but even that has its difl&culties. 
Just think of the scrapes she got into that time I 
sent her to your aunt's for a fortnight ! Why, she 
was sent home in disgrace for — what was it for — 
I forget? Biddy's scrapes are so many/ 

' For taking the two smallest children to bathe in 
the pond before breakfast, wasn't it ? * said Alie. 

' Oh yes—rafter having half killed their valuable 
Persian cat by feeding it with cheese-cakes, or some- 
thing of the kind,' added Mrs. Vane. 

But she could not help smiling a little. Alie 
had already seen that she was softening ; whenever 
mamma called Bridget 'Biddy,' she knew it was a 
good sign. 

'There is one comfort,' said the elder sister, in 
her motherly way, ' Biddy has a terribly kind heart. 
She is never naughty out of — out of naughtiness. 
But oh, mamma, let us wait a minute ; the sunset 
is beginning.' 

And so indeed it was. Over there — far out, over 
the western sea, the cold, quiet, winter sea, the sun 
was growing red as he slowly sank, till he seemed 
to kiss the ocean, which glowed, blushing, in return. 
It was all red and gray to-night — ^red and gray only. 
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though there were grandly splendid sunsets at Sea- 
cove sometimes, when every shade and colour which 
light can show to our eyes shone out as if a veil 
were drawn back from the mystmous glory we may 
but glimpse at. But the red and gray were very 
beautiful in their way, and the unusual stillness, 
broken only by the soft monotonous lap, lap, of 
the wavelets as they rippled themselves into nothing 
on the sand, seemed to suit the gentle tones of the 
sky. And some way ofif, nearer the sea, seeming 
farther away than they really were, as they stood 
right in the ruddy trail of light, were two little 
figures, botli looking black by contrast, though in 
point of fact only one was so. They were Bridget 
and Smut, both apparently absorbed in admiring the 
sunset. 

'Isn't it beautiful, Smuttie?' Biddy was saying. 
' It's the sun going to bed, you know, dear.' 

Smut wagged his tail. 

'It's so pretty,' she continued, 'that it makes 
me think I'd like to be good. P'raps I'd better 
fix to try again after all — what do you think, 
Smutr 

Repeated and more energetic tail- wagging, accom- 
panied this time by a short sharp bark. Smut has 
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had enough of the sunset and standing still; he 
wants to be off again. But Bride interprets his 
response in her own way. 

' You think it would be better ? — thank you, dear, 
for saying so. You are so nice. Smut, for always under- 
standing. Well, I will then, and I'll begin by telling 
mamma I'm dreadfully sorry about my frock. Good- 
night, sun — I wish I lived out in the lighthouse — 
one could see the sun right down in the sea out 
there, I should think. I wonder if he stays in the sea 
all night till he comes up at the other side in the 
morning ? No — I don't think he can though, for it 
says in my jography that it's sunshine at the other 
side of the world when it's night here, so he can't 
stay in the sea. I must ask Alie — ^p'raps it's not 
the same sun as in London.' 

She turned, followed by Smut, who, failing to 
persuade her to another scamper, consoled himself 
by poking his nose into the sand in search of un- 
known dainties which I fear were not to be found. 
The pair came up to Mrs. Vane and Eosalys, who 
seemed to be waiting for them. 

' Mamma,' Biddy began, in a very contrite tone, 
' I've been thinking and I want to tell you I am truly 
and really very, very sorry about my frock. I didn't 
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mean not to seem sorry. I can't think how it got 
torn, for Alie didn't tear hers, and she was playing 
about just the same/ 

' I don't know either, Biddy,' said her mother. * It 
is just the old story, you must be more careful. Per- 
haps, to go back to the beginning, it would have been 
better to change to an old frock if you meant to 
romp about; or, it would have been better still 
perhaps, not to romp when you knew you had a good 
frock on.' 

' That was my fault, mamma,' Alie put in. 

' Well, we must try and get the mischief repaired, 
and let us hope it will be a reminder to you, Biddy, 
every time you wear this frock.' 

Bridget murmured something ; she meant to be 
very good. But when she got a little behind her 
mother and Alie again she gave herself a shake. 

'I shouldn't like that at all,' she thought. *I 
should hate this frock if it was always to remind 
me. I think mamma is rather like the mamma in 
Bosamund when she speaks that way, and I'm like 
Eosamund on her day of misfortunes, only all my 
days are days of misfortunes. But I do think I'm 
nicer than she was.' 

As they reached the edge of the shore, where a 
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gate opened into a pathway through a field to the 
Rectory itself, Mrs. Vane stopped to look across once 
more at the sunset. 

' Yes, he is just going — just. Look, children.' 
Alie turned too, but Biddy walked on. 

* I don't want to look again,' she said. *I've said 
good-night to him once.' 

Mrs. Vane glanced at Eosalys. 
' What's the matter now ? ' her glance seemed to 
say. 

Eosalys smiled back. 

* It isn't naughtiness,' she whispered. ' It's only 
some fancy.' 

And so it was. 

'I said good-night to him when I'd fixed to try 
to be good,' Bride was saying to herself, * and if I 
look at him again now it'll undo the fixing. Besides, 
I've begun to feel a little naughty again already — I 
don't like Rosamund's mamma.' 

As they walked up the path. Smut, who was 
really Mrs. Vane's dog and had got his own ideas as 
to etiquette, returned to his mistress's side and 
trotted along gravely. He knew that his chances of 
scampers were over for the day, for not even the 
most ardent runner oould have crossed the field at 
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full speed without coming to grief. It was rough 
and stony, and to call it a field was a figure of 
speech ; the soil was nothing but sand, and the grass 
was of the coarsest. But the Rectory stood on rather 
rising ground, and old Dr. Bunton and his wife had 
fortunately been fond of gardening. The lawn on 
the farther side of the house was very respectable, 
and more flowers and shrubs had been coaxed to 
grow than could have been expected. Still, to 
newcomers fresh from a comfortable town-house — 
and there is no denying that as far as comfort goes 
a town-house in winter has many advantages over a 
small country one — it did look somewhat dreary and 
desolate. All the brightness had gone out of the sky 
by now; it loomed blue-gray behind the chimneys, and 
a faint murmuring as of wind in the distance getting 
up its forces began to be heard. 

Mrs. Vane shivered a little. 

' I do hope your father and Randolph will be in 
soon,' she said. ' It may be very mild here, but it 
strikes me as chilly all the same. I really don't 
think it is wise to stay out so late, and it has been 
so almost unnaturally stiU all day, I shouldn't 
wonder if it was setting in for stormy weather.' 

Biddy's eyes sparkled. 
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*I would so like/ she was beginning, but she 
suddenly checked herself. ' Are there always ship- 
wrecks when there's storms ? ' she asked. 

' I fear so/ her mother replied. 

' Then I mustn't like storms, I suppose/ said the 
child. 'It's very tiresome — everything's made the 
wrong way.' 

'Bridget, take care what you're saying,' Mrs. 
Vane said almost sternly. 

Biddy's face did not pucker up, but a dark look 
came over it, taking away all the pleasant brightness 
and the merry eagerness of the gray eyes. She did 
not often look like that, fortunately, for it made 
her almost ugly. And though her face cleared a 
little after a while, still it was gloomy, like the 
darkening sky outside, when she followed Alio 
downstairs to tea, after they had taken off their 
things and the torn frock had been changed. 

Things had hardly got into their regular order yet 
at Seacove Eectory. The Vanes had only been there 
three days, and every one knows that the troubles 
of a removal, especially to a considerable distance, 
are very much aggravated when it takes place in 
midwinter. It was not to be wondered at that 
' mamma ' felt both tired and rather dispirited. She 



Digitized 



by Google 



Ill A TRYING CHILD 43 

was a little homesick too, for mammas can feel home- 
sick as well as both boys and girls ; and indeed I 
would not take upon myself to say that ' papas ' are 
quite above this weakness either. Christmas time had 
been spent at Mrs. Vane's old home, a warm, cheery, 
old-fashioned country-house, where grandpapa and 
grandmamma were still hale and hearty, and never so 
happy as when surrounded by their grandchildren. 
This old home of mamma's was within easy access of 
London too; no wonder, therefore, that the remote 
seaside rectory seemed a kind of exile to Mrs. Vane, 
though the reasons that had made Mr. Vane accept 
the offer of Seacove had been very important ones. 

Eosalys, and Eandolph too, though in a less 
thoughtful way, understood all this, and both of the 
elder children were anxious to help and cheer their 
parents to the best of their ability. And as all 
children love change, and most children enjoy, for a 
time at least, the freedom and independence of the 
country, it was much less trying for them than for 
their father and mother. To Bridget the idea of 
coming to live altogether at the seaside was one of 
unmixed pleasure. She dearly loved the sea, and 
all she had hitherto known of it was in pleasant 
summer weather, and at a bright amusing little place 
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called Rockclifife. Seacove was certainly not exactly 
what she had expected ; still, sand-hills and a great 
stretch of splendid shore were not to be despised. 
I feel sure, however, that young as she was she would 
have sympathised with her mother, and tried ' extra ' 
hard not to vex her, had she known more about it 
all. But very little had been explained to her; 
indeed, Rosalys had been forbidden to say much 
about the reasons for the change to her little sister. 
'She is such a baby for her age, and so heedless,' 
said Mrs. Vane. In treating Bride thus, I think her 
mother made a mistake. 

The children's tea was laid out in the dining-room, 
for the schoolroom was still in a chaotic state, and 
Miss Millet, the governess, was not coming back for 
another week yet. And in the meantime mamma, 
and papa too, sometimes had tea with the little girls 
and Randolph. 

The fire was burning brightly and the table 
looked inviting when Mrs. Vane came downstairs. 
Alie had hurried down to see to it all ; she knew 
what a difference a little care makes sometimes — 
how a crumpled-looking table-cloth or untidily placed 
dishes will add to low spirits when any one is not 
feeling as bright and cheerful as usual. There were 



Digitized 



by Google 



Ill A TRYING CHILD 45 

. still some of grandmamma's good things, which she 
had had packed in a hamper for the first start at the 
new rectory — home-made cakes and honey and fresh 
butter, the yery sight of which made one hungry ! 

Kosalys glanced at her mother, and was pleased 
to see that the sweet face looked rather brighter and 
less anxious as she stood for a moment at the fire 
warming her hands. 

* There is one comfort in this house, inconvenient 
though it is in many ways,' said Mrs. Vane, ' the 
chimneys don't smoke. And close to the sea as it 
is, one could scarcely have wondered if they had 
done so. If only it really does your father as much 
good as the doctors said, I am sure I shall get to like it.' 

' Yes indeed,' Alie agreed. ' Mamma dear, won't 
you sit down and let me pour out your tea ? ' 

* The wind is really rising,' said Mrs. Vane. ' I 
wish they would come in — papa and Eough. It 
would be such a pity if he caught cold,' she added 
with a little sigh. 

Something in the tone and the sigh caught Biddy's 
attention. She was sitting at the table more silent 
than usual, very much absorbed, in fact, with her own 
grievances. What did mamma mean ? 

' Is papa ill ? ' she asked abruptly. 
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Alie glanced at her, frowning slightly. Her 
mother turned quickly. 

' What a strange question to ask, Bride/ she said ; 
' it is just like you — ^you cannot but know that papa 
is not at all strong/ 

Biddy looked puzzled. ' Strong ' to her meant 
vaguely being able to lift heavy weights, or things of 
that kind. 

' I didn't know he was Ul^ she replied. ' I didn't 
know big people were ill except for going to die, 
like our 'nother grandmamma. Papa's had the measles 
and chicken-pox when he was little, hasn't he ? I 
thought it was only children that could be ill to get 
better like that.' 

Mrs. Vane glanced at Eosalys in a sort of despair. 
But before Alie could say anything to smooth 
matters, her mother called Bridget from her seat and 
made her stand before her. 

' Bridget,' she said, * I don't know what to say to 
you. Have you no heart or feeling at all? How 
can you say such things. I do not believe in your 
not understanding; you can imderstand when you 
choose, and you are nearly eight years old. You 
must know how miserably anxious I have been and 
still am about your father ; you must know it is for his 
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healtli we have come to this strange, dreary place, 
away from every one we care for, and you can talk 
in that cold-hearted, cold-blooded way about dying 

and not getting better and — and ' Mrs. Vane's 

voice trembled and quivered. She seemed almost as 
if she were going to cry. Alie came and stood beside 
her, gently putting her arm round her mother and 
looking daggers at Bride. Mamma was nervous and 
over-tired, she knew; she had had so much to go 
through lately. How could Biddy be so naughty 
and unfeeling? And yet, as the words passed 
through her mind, Eosalys hesitated. Biddy was not 
really unfeeling — it was not the word for her. It was 
more as if she would not take the trouble to feel or 
to understand anything that was not her own special 
concern; there was a queer kind of laziness about 
her, which led to selfishness. It was as if her mind 
and heart were asleep sometimes. 

But she could feel. Her face was all puckered 
up now ; there was no temper or sullenness about it, 
but real pale-faced distress. 

' Manmia,' she said brokenly, * I didn't, oh, truly, 
I didn't mean it that way. I know papa isn't old 
enough to die ; but I thought he was too big to be 
iU like that' 
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* Biddy/ said Alie sternly, ' you are talking 
nonsense again. You know big people are ill often, 
and sometimes they get better and sometimes they 
die. Don't you remember Mrs. Hay — Meta Hay's 
mamma ? She was ill and * 

*Yes, I quite forgot/ exclaimed Biddy eagerly; 
* I didn't think. Yes, Meta's mamma was very ill, 
and she died. I wish I'd remembered ; and she 
wasn't at all old like Grandmamma Vane.' 

She spoke almost cheerfully. Again Mrs. Vane 
glanced at her elder daughter. 

* It's no use,' she was beginning, but Alie inter- 
rupted. How she wished the unfortunate Mrs. Hay 
had not been the first instance to occur to her ! 

' Children get ill and die too sometimes/ Alie went 
on, 'and big people very often get better. There 
was Captain Leonard next door to us at home ' 

' And — I know — the boy-that-brought-the- 
potatoes' papa/ cried Biddy. 'I am so glad I 
thought of him. I was in the kitchen one morning 
fetching sand for Tweetums's cage and he came in, 
and cook asked how was his papa, and he said, 
" Finely better, I thank ye, mum." I think cook said 
he was a Eirish boy/ Bridget hurried on in her ex- 
citement — and when she was excited I am afraid her 
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' h*8 ' were apt to suffer — ^Mrs. Vane gasped ! ' I am 
so glad I thought of him. Papa will get better like 
the potato boy's father. Ill say it in my prayers. 
Dear mamma, I won't forget. And I vnll try to be 
good and not tear my frocks nor speak without 
thinking.' 

The tears were coming now, but Biddy knew 
mamma did not like her to begin to cry, and truly it 
was no wonder, for once she began it was by no 
means easy to say when she would leave off! She 
choked them down as well as she could. And the 
little face, hot and flushed now, was timidly raised to 
her mother's for a kiss of forgiveness. 

It was not refused, but a sigh accompanied it, 
which went to the child's heart. But there was no 
time for more, as at that moment the hall door was 
heard to open and Mr. Vane's and Bough's voices 
sounded outside. 

Quite subdued, desperately penitent, Bridget went 
back to her place. Her head was full as well as her 
heart. She had so many things to think over that 
she felt as if she could not eat. First and foremost 
was the strange newly awakened anxiety about her 
father. She looked at him as he came in as she had 
never looked at him before, almost expecting to see 

E 
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some great and appalling change in liis appearance. 
But no — ^he seemed mucli as usual — ^his face was 
indeed reddened a little by his brisk walk in the 
chill air, and his voice was as cheery as ever. Biddy 
gave a loud, most audible sigh of relief. Mr. Vane 
started and inteiTupted himself in the middle of a 
lively account of the adventures he and Eandolph 
had met with in their walk. 

'My dear Biddy,' he said. 'What can you have 
to sigh about in that appalling way ?* 

Bridget opened her mouth as if to speak, but 
Eosalys, trembling as to what she might not be going 
to say, interrupted. 

' Please, papa, don't ask her just now,' she said ; 
' do go on telling us about what sort of a place Sea- 
cove is,' and she added in a whisper, as she gave a 
little private tug to his sleeve, * Biddy's been rather 
— tiresome, and if she begins to cry ' 
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BIDDY HAS SOME NEW THOUGHTS 

* 0, children take long to grow.* 

Jean Ingelow. 

Mr. Vane nodded in token of comprehending Alie's 
hint. 

' You must walk to Seacove to-morrow and see it 
for yourselves/ he said. 

'That is to say if it is fine/ said Mrs. Vane. 
* Doesn't it look stormy to-night?' 

* The wind is getting up, but that one must expect 
at this time of the year, and a good blow now and 
then won't hurt the girls. I feel ever so much the 
better for the touch of it we had this afternoon. 
I'm certain it is a very healthy place.* 

Mrs. Vane smiled a little. 

'I have noticed that that is generally said of 
places that have nothing else to recommend them. 
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But no/ she went on, ' I must not begin by finding 
fault. If it proves to us a health-giving place I cer- 
tainly shall like it, whatever else it is or is not. Did 
you go into the church this afternoon V 

' Just for a moment Rough wanted to glance at 
it,' Mr. Vane replied, his tone sounding rather less 
cheerfuL 

' It looked very dingy and dismal,' Randolph said. 
' It's all high pews and high-up windows, you know, 
mamma. Papa says it must have been built at the 
very ugliest time for churches, before they began to 
improve at alL' 

' And there is nothing to be done to it,' said Mr. 
Vane. * Even if we could attempt it and had the 
money, there would be endless diflBculties in the way 
of prejudice and old associations to overcome.' 

' And it is not as if we were really settled here,' 
said the children's mother. ' You must not take the 
church to heart, Bernard ; you could scarcely expect 
anything better in a place like this.' 

' No — it will be slow work to bring about any im- 
provement in outlying places of this kind certainly,' 
Mr. Vane agreed. Then he brightened up a little. 
' There is a very good organ, and I met the organist. 
He seems very hearty and eager.' 
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'That's a good thing. How did you come 
across him ?' asked Mrs. Vane. 

' We went to the stationer's to order the news- 
papers. I might of course have had them straight 
from town, but I think it is right to get what one can 
in the place, and it helps me to get to know the 
people a little. The organist — Redding is his name 
— was in the shop; I fancy he's a bit of a gossip, for he 
looked rather guilty when we went in, just as if they 
had been talking about us, and then he introduced 
himself. He's coming up to have a talk with me 
to-morrow/ 

' It is quite a nice shop,' said Randolph. ' I expect 
it has some of the College custom. I saw some 
books with the College crest on lying about. You 
can get painting things there, Alie,' he added. 

Eosalys looked interested, and Biddy's face grew 
some degrees less long. 

' Is there a toy-shop ? ' she asked. 

' There's better than a toy-shop — a wonderful sort 
of place they call a bazaar,' Hough replied. *You 
may walk all round and look at the things without 
having to buy, and there's one part where all the 
toys are only a penny.' 

Biddy clasped her hands in ecstasy. 
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* Oh, mamma/ she said, 'may we go and see it 
to-morrow ? Oh, I'm sure Seacove is ever so much 
nicer than London ! * 

Mr. Vane smiled. 

*How many pennies have you got to spend, 
Biddy ? ' he said. 

Biddy's face sobered again, and the corners of her 
mouth went down. 

* I've got two,' she said in a very meek voice, * and 
there would have been another to-morrow, that's 
Saturday, if — I — hadn't ' 

'What?' asked Mr. Vane. 

* Tore my frock,' said Biddy very slowly. 

' Tom, if you please,' said her father. ' Well, 
suppose mamma lets you off as it's the first Saturday 
at Seacove, that will be threepence, and suppose I 
give you three pennies more, that will be sixpence — 
with sixpence you could make important purchases 
at the penny counter, could she not, Eough ? ' 

' Certainly, I should say,' Eandolph replied. 

Bridget's face crimsoned with pleasure. She got 
up from her seat- and ran round to the arm-chair by 
the fire where Mr. Vane was quietly sipping his tea, 
and at the imminent risk of throwing it all over him, 
flung her arms round his neck. 
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* Oh, thank you, papa, dear papa,' she said, ' dear, 
dear papa, and I do so hope you'll be like the boy- 
that-brought-the-potatoes' papa, and Tm going always 
to be good now, always/ 

Poor Mr. Vane disengaged himself and his tea-cup 
with some difficulty from his little daughter's em- 
braces. To his surprise, when he could manage to see 
her face, there were tears in her eyes. He was touched 
but at the same time rather apprehensive ; it was 
ticklish work when Biddy's floodgates were opened. 

' My poor little woman,' he said ; * yes, it's quite 
right to make good resolutions. But, remember, 
Eome wasn't built in a day. Bride; you'll have to 
keep up your courage and go on trying. But what's 
all that about boys and potatoes ? ' 

Biddy grew red; she felt by instinct that she 
must not tell over all the conversation; mamma 
would be vexed. 

' I only meant — ' and she hesitated. 

' Biddy knew a little greengrocer boy in London 
who was very fond of his father,' said Eosalys 
quickly. 

'Never mind about that just now,' Mrs. Vane 
added. 'I have several things I want to ask you 
about your study. If you have finished your tea, 
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will you come in there with me ? The work-people 
about here are rather stupid, I'm afraid, Bernard. 
They don't the least imderstand about the book- 
shelves.' 

* Don't worry yourself about it,' Mr. Vane replied. 
* Things will get straight by degrees. I'm afraid you 
have much more trouble now that M'Creagh's gone.' 

M'Creagh was Mrs. Vane's *old maid,' as the 
children called her. She had been with her since 
Mrs. Vane's childhood, and had lately given up her 
right to the title by getting married, to the great 
regret of everybody except, I fear, Biddy. For 
M'Creagh had ' managed ' the little girl in a wonder- 
ful way ; that is to say, she had kept her in order, and 
Biddy very much preferred being left to her own 
devices. 

Mrs. Vane sat down on the low couch — one end 
of which was covered with piles of books, — they were 
in the study by this time. 

'Yes,' she said, *I miss M'Creagh, but my real 
trouble just now, Bernard, is Biddy. I am afraid I 
don't take the right way with her, somehow. She is 
so tiresomely heedless and provoking, and sometimes 
I really wonder if she has any heart.' 

Mr. Vane looked up in surprise, in which there 
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was a little touch of indignation, at this. Fresh from 
Bridget's loving hugs and the sight of the tears in 
her eyes, he could hardly be expected to agree with 
this opinion of her. 

* My dear/ he said, ' I think you are not fair upon 
her. I really can't help saying so. The poor child 
is heedless and provoking to a degree, but she is very 
affectionate.' 

Mrs. Vane did not seem annoyed ; she was, on the 
contrary, rather glad of what Mr. Vane said. 

'Yes, she seems so sometimes, and I hope it is 
only her childishness — ^but it is so impossible to make 
any lasting impression on her. And I don't see how 
things are to improve with her. Eosalys was a perfect 
little woman at her age. Bridget thinks of nothing — 
I have seen it so much since we came here and during 
the bustle of the removal from London. She lives 
like a complete baby — ^perhaps it is partly that Alie 
is so unusually thoughtful and helpful, a real right- 
hand to me, and Eough too for a boy is very sensible. 
So Biddy goes her own way, nothing is expected of 
her, and she certainly fulfils the expectation,' she 
wound up with a half smile. 

Mr. Vane sat silent. 

* She might be better with some companionship of 
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her own age/ lie said in a few minutes. ' The give- 
and-take of even childish companionship is a kind of 
training and discipline. As it is, she is almost like 
an only child. Now, if Alie were away for a while, 
Bridget would have to try to take her place.' 

* I could not do without Alie, not just now cer- 
tainly,' said Mrs. Vane decidedly. *We must just 
hope that somehow time will improve Bridget.' 

'And don't be too hard on her,' said her father. 
* I feel sure she means well.' 

' When she means anything,' replied Mrs. Vane ; 
' but she seldom thinks enough for that.' 

' I don't know about that,' said Mr. Vane doubt- 
fully, ' still ' 

But then something in the arrangement of the 
book-shelves caught his eye, and no more was said of 
Biddy for the time. 

Papa did not forget. Bridget got her fourpence 
the next day, a penny from mamma and threepence 
from papa. And all troubles were thrown to the 
winds, torn frocks and everything disagreeable for- 
gotten, when she set off with Eosalys and Eandolph, 
under their maid's charge, for a visit to Seacove, the 
wonderful bazaar being the real object of the walk. 

Only a very slight misgiving came over her as 
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papa stooped to kiss her in the doorway ; they met 
him on their way out. 

' Be a sensible little woman to-day, my Biddy/ he 
said, ' and don't get into any scrapes to worry your 
mamma/ 

The child looked up into his face. Was it the 
yellowish morning light from over the sea — for it was 
clear and bright though cold — that made papa's face 
so pale ? And yesterday he had looked so nice and 
rosy — Biddy felt rather strange ; for the first time in 
her little life there came over her a faint, very faint 
shadow of the shadow which, as we grow older, we 
learn cannot be avoided ; the wings of the solemn 
angel seemed for an instant to brush her softly. 
Biddy trembled without understanding why. 

' Papa, dear papa,' she said, but somehow no other 
words would come. 

He kissed her again, and he smiled. It seemed to 
brighten up his face. Bridget gave a sigh of relief: 
the potato boy's papa had got well, and very likely 
he too looked pale sometimes. Still that strange 
breath of feeling had left some result. 

'Alie,' she said, as she trotted down the garden 
path beside her sister, the sixpence tightly clasped in 
her hand, ' is there anything I could get for a present 
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for two of my pennies ? I want to get some of the 
toys for myself with papa's three pennies, and I want 
to get a thimble with one, *cos IVe lost mine, and my 
workbox is messy -looking/ 

* You can't get a proper one for a penny, not a silver 
one, and mamma says imitation ones are bad to wear,' 
said Eosalys. * IVe got my first thimble that's too small 
now — ^it's real silver. Til give it you, and that'll leave 
you threepence for your present. But who's it for ? ' 

* Three pennies won't do,' said Biddy. ' It must 
be two pennies, 'cos it's for papa, and he gave me 
three pennies, and it would just be like giving it him 
back again.' 

Eosalys and Eandolph glanced at each other. They 
could scarcely believe it was thoughtless Biddy 
speaking. 

' Yes, I quite understand,' said Alie. ' Let's see — 
what could you get for papa? Can't you help us, 
Eough?' 

Eough considered deeply. 

* A purse — no, that would be too dear — or an ink- 
stand ? ' he said. 

* I'm sure an inkstand would be far dearer,' said 
Alie sharply. 'You're no good, Eough. I daresay 
we'll see something there, Biddy dear. I'll not forget.' 
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Bride felt very pleased. She was in high favour 
with Eosalys, she could see. She began jumping up 
and down the little grass-covered sandy hillocks that 
bordered the road, scarcely more than a cart-track, 
across the common between the Eectory and the 
little town. 

' There's a shorter way if we turn, a little farther 
on,' said Eough. 'We can either get on to the road 
above the shore — if s a proper road — or cut across a 
very sandy place, much sandier than the common.' 

' No,' said Alie, * I'd rather go along the road even 
if it's farther. Walking on sand is so tiresome, and 
spoils one's boots so. Biddy, I think you'd better 
walk quietly: remember what papa said, and you 
know you are rather unlucky.' 

It was pleasant walking along the firm, hard road, 
and the fresh air was exhilarating — the sunshine, 
thin and wintry though it was, gilded palely the 
little shallow lakes and pools left by the outgoing tide 
along the shore, for it was almost low water now. 
Even the bare stretches of sand did not look ugly, as 
they sometimes do— a touch of sunshine makes all the 
diflerence ! And the even stony path — a sort of natural 
breakwater running out towards the lighthouse — here 
and there caught a gleam or two from the sky. 
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' It looks quite different to last night/ said Alie. 
'That's one thing I like the seaside for; it's always 
changing/ 

'And the wind's gone down with the tide/ said 
Randolph, ' though it did blow last night. There'll be 
rough weather before long, everybody says/ 

* I would so like to be in the lighthouse if there 
was a storm,' said Biddy. 'That isn't naughty to 
wish, Alie, for the lighthouse is to keep away ship- 
wrecks. And if there just was one, you know, it 
iwuld be nice to be there to help the poor wet people, 
and carry them in to the fire, and rub them dry with 
hot blankets, like in that story, you know.' 

'A lot you'd be able to carry,' said Eough con- 
temptuously. 'Why, you're so fat and roundabout, and 
your legs are so short you can scarcely carry yourself.' 

' Eough,' began Eosalys wamingly. And 

' Alie* began Bridget at the same moment in her 
whining tone, ' do listen to him.' 

But a peremptory ' Hush ' from Eandolph checked 
her. Both the girls looked up. A short, rather 
stout, pleasant- faced man was at that moment over- 
taking them. 

'Good -morning, sir/ he said as he passed, and 
' Good-morning, Mr. Eedding,' returned Eough cour- 
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teously, as the other lifted his hat. Eough had very 
nice manners. 

* That is Eedding, the organist/ said Hough. ' He's 
something else as well — a tailor or a draper ' 

'"A butcher, a baker, or candlestick-maker,"' in- 
terrupted Eosalys laughingly. She did not mean to 
make fun of good Mr. Eedding, but she wanted to make 
the others laugh too, to restore their good humour. 

* Well, something, any way,' Kandolph went on. 
*Papa says he's an awfully good sort of man; he 
gives all his spare time to the organ for nothing.' 

' That's very nice,' said Alie approvingly. 

They were near the actual town of Seacoveby this 
time — ^town or village, it was difl&cult to say which, 
though the rows of tall masts a little way off in the 
docks and the paved streets hardly seemed to suit the 
idea of a village. And a few minutes more brought 
them to what was ambitiously called the * Parade,' 
where stood the long low bazaar, with a large placard 
at the door announcing that ' entrance ' was ' free.' 

In summer the bazaar blossomed out into twice 
its winter size, thanks to a tentlike canvas front; 
at present it was a building of not very imposing 
appearance. But it was long in proportion to its 
width, and one or two gas-jets lighted up the innermost 
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end, even in the daytime. This gave it a rather 
mysterious air, and added much to Biddy's admiratioa 

' It's a lovely place,' she whispered to the others 
in an almost awestruck tone. Eough felt much 
gratified; he considered the bazaar his own *find.' 
He set to work very graciously to do the honours of 
it, and led the way slowly between the two sloping- 
upwards counters or tables at each side, on which 
were arranged the more important and expensive 
wares — china vases, glass, English and foreign, some 
of it really quaint and uncommon, such as was not, 
in those days at least, to be often met with in 
regular shops, workboxes and desks of various kinds ; 
papier-m&ch^ writing-books, a few clocks ; jewelry, a 
little real, a great deal imitation, in glass-lidded cases ; 
and so on. And down the centre stood groups of 
walking-sticks, camp-stools, croquet-sets, and such like. 

'Usefuller' things, as Biddy afterwards told her 
mother, were not wanting either. Hair-brushes and 
combs, metal teapots, and lots of gaily painted trays 
were among them. And some very magnificent dolls 
gazed down with their bright unblinking eyes at the 
whole from a high position, where they and the 
larger, more costly toys were placed. 

It was all very imposing, very breath-taking-away. 
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and Biddy's eyes were very eager and her mouth 
wide open as she trotted after Alie. For London 
shops were not as magnificent forty years ago as 
they are now ; and besides it was not often that the 
little Vanes had paid a visit to Cremer's or the 
arcades, which are children's delight. And then it 
was here so delightfully uncrowded and quiet. The 
shopwoman, knowing who they were, felt not a 
little honoured by their prompt visit, and beyond a 
civil ' Good-morning, young ladies,' left them free to 
stare about and admire as they chose. 

But they did not linger long before the objects 
which they knew to be quite beyond their reach. 
It was the penny counter for which they were really 
bound, and to which Eough piloted them with an air 
of great pride. 

* There, now,' he said, waving his hand like a show- 
man ; * what do you say to that, girls ? All these 
things — everything you can see as far as here — ^for a 
penny ! ' 

Biddy gasped ; even Alie was impressed. 

* They're really very nice, Biddy,' she said. ' And 
oh, look, what nice dolls' furniture ! What a pity, 
Biddy, you don't care for dolls ! ' 
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' Little china tea-things and delightful dinner-sets ; 
Trumpets, drumsi and baby-horses ; balls in coloured nets.' 
WTuU the Toys do at Night, 

Just as she said these words Eosalys became con- 
scious that some one else was standing beside her. 
She looked round. A little girl, simply but neatly 
dressed, had come into the bazaar, and had made her 
way noiselessly up to where the Rectory children 
stood. She was a slight, delicate -looking child, 
taller than Bridget, though not seemingly much 
older. She had large, earnest, perhaps somewhat 
wistful, brown eyes, which made her face attractive 
and interesting when you looked at it closely, though 
at first sight it was too small and pale to catch one's 
attention. She stood there quietly and very grave, 
her eyes fixed on Alie Vane's lovely and sweet face, 
yet without the slightest shadow of forwardness 
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or freedom in her gaze. An expression of great 
surprise, mingled with a little pity, flitted across her 
when she heard the elder girl's words — * What a pity, 
Biddy, you don't care for dolls ! ' and it was with 
intense interest she listened to Bridget's reply. 

* I would care for them, Alie, if I had any one to 
play at them with me. But you think you're too 
big — I think you've always thought yourself too big — 
and Bough's a boy. So how could I care for dolls 
all alone?' 

Bride's voice had taken the peculiar little whine it 
always did when she was at aU put out. It was 
comical and yet a little irritating; but just now 
neither Eosalys nor Eandolph was inclined to be 
irritated. Alie only laughed. 

* Well, I'm not forcing you to play with dolls, nor 
to buy them,' she said. ' Only these little tiny 
chairs are so funny.' 

A voice behind her made her start. Yet it was a 
very soft, rather timid little voice. 

* You can play much nicer with little dolls alone 
— a good many little dolls — than with one or two 
big ones,' it said. 

Biddy turned round and stared at the small 
maiden. She did not mean to be rude ; she was only 
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surprised and curious ; but her rosy cheeks and round 
eyes looked much less sweet and gentle than Alie's 
pretty face and soft long -lashed blue eyes, which 
had always a rather appealing expression. Biddy 
opened her mouth but did not speak. The little 
stranger grew veiy red. Eosalys spoke to her 
gently. 

* Yes/ she said, ' I should think little dolls would 
be much more amusing to play with alone. You 
could make them act things, and you could make 
houses for them. Biddy, wouldn't you like to 
furnish our old doH-house fresh ? * 

* I don't know,' said Biddy rather surlily. ' You'd 
call me a baby.' 

' Indeed I wouldn't,' said Alie eagerly. ' It would 
be such a nice play for you. You might buy two or 
three of those sweet little chairs as a beginning.' 

'They are particular nice,' put in the shop- 
woman. * It isn't often they're made so small, not 
so cheap. And what were you wanting this morn- 
ing, my dear ? ' she went on to the little newcomer. 

' If you please, I want two of them — of the chairs,' 
the child replied, holding out two pennies. Her 
face was still rather red, but she glanced with 
admiration mingled with gratitude at Eosalys. 
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The shopwoman handed her the two little chairs, 
but she did not seem quite satisfied. 

' Would you like to choose for yourself ? ' said the 
woman with a smile. She seemed used to the ways 
and manners of small customers — of this small 
customer especially, perhaps — and she made way for 
her as the little girl, well pleased, came close to the 
counter. Then for a minute or two the child stood 
absorbed, weighing the comparative merits of blue 
and pink cotton chair seats, and of dark and light 
coloured wood. At last, with a little sigh of 
mingled anxiety and satisfaction, she held out two 
to the woman. 

' These, please,' she said ; and, without waiting 
for her purchases to be wrapped up, she turned, and 
with a glance at the other children, a shadowy smile 
for half an instant wavering over her face, she 
quietly made her way out of the shop. 

'Poor little girl,' said Eosalys. *You quite 
frightened her when she spoke, Bridget. Why did 
you glare at her so ? ' 

* I didn't glare at her ; you're very unkind, Alie, 
to say so,' said Biddy, in her complaining tone. 

' Oh, I say, Biddy, don't be so grumpy,' Eandolph . 
put in, ' and do fix what you're going to buy. There's 
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something over here that papa would like, I know. 
A whistle, such a jolly strong one, and only two- 
pence. It would do for him to call me in by, and 
much less trouble than ringing that clumsy bell.' 

Biddy went oflf to look at the whistle. It was a 
very neat one, in the shape of a dog's head, and she 
at once decided upon it, for she had great faith in 
Eough's opinion as to what papa would like. Then 
ensued another weighty consultation at the penny 
stall, where Alie had meantime bought a pair of 
tiny dolls, which she meant to dress in secret as a 
' surprise ' for her little sister — * it would be so nice if 
she took to dressing dolls for herself,' she thought — . 
and a yard measure for herself. Bridget's perplexities 
ended in the purchase of one of the neat little chairs 
and a small table and a tiny china dog. 

* They'd be pretty as ornaments on my mantelpiece 
even if I never have a doll-house,' she said. * And 
if I did have the doll-house done up, it mtist have a 
dog, to keep watch, you know, Alie.' 

At the entrance of the bazaar they ran against 
Mr. Eedding. He looked hot and hurried and was 
walking very fast, but at sight of them he stopped 
suddenly, and then came up to Eandolph. 

* Would you excuse me, sir,' he began, * if I were 



Digitized 



by Google 



GELESTINA 71 



to ask you a great favour ? I have just been at the 
Eectory to see Mr. Vane and I am hurrying oflf to 
Brewton by the next train, for unfortunately there 
is something wrong with one of the organ stops and 
I must get a man to come over at once. It would 
never do not to be able to use the organ properly the 
first Sunday Mr. Vane is here. I find it later than 
I thought, and I had undertaken to leave this note 
at Mr. Fairchild's in Pier Street for the rector. You 
will pass there on your way home, unless you par- 
ticularly want to go by Sandy Common ? * 

* Oh no,' said Eough, ' we don't mind. Of course 111 
leave it for you, Mr. Eedding. Is there an answer ? ' 

But Mr. Eedding, having thrust the note into the 
boy's hands, was already some paces oflf. He called 
out some rather incoherent reply, of which 'thank 
you, thank you,' were the only intelligible words. 

' What a fussy little man,' said Alie. ' But papa 
said he was proud of his organ, and it would be 
horrid at church without it. Which is Pier Street, 
Eough, do you know ? ' 

'Not a bit of it — nor which is Mr. Fairchild's 
shop, or if it is a shop. He only said at Mr. Fair- 
child's,' replied Eandolph. ' I suppose any one can 
tell us however ; it's not like London.* 
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* 

The * Parade ' at its farther end turned into the 
docks. The children walked on, tempted by the 
sight of the tall masts in front of them. 

* Wouldn't I like to see over some of those ships/ 
said Eough. Just then a little group of sailors, 
looking little more than boys for the most part, in 
spite of their bronzed and sunburnt skin, passed 
them, chattering and whistling cheerily. They be- 
longed to a vessel but newly arrived from some 
southern port. One could see how happy they were 
to be on English ground again — some of them maybe 
belonged to Seacove itself 

'Would you like to be a sailor. Rough?' said 
Alie. 

Randolph hesitated. 

* No, I don't think so, but I like seeing ships and 
hearing about voyages.' 

* Fd like to be a sailor,' said Bridget suddenly. 
Rosalys and her brother could not help laughing. 

'What a funny sailor you'd make,' they said. 
And indeed it was not easy to imagine her short, 
compact, roundabout figure climbing up masts and 
darting about with the monkey-like swiftness of a 
smart little middy. 

' I don't think you'd like it for long. Miss Biddy,* 
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said Jane, the young maid. 'I came once, in my 
last place, from Scotland by sea, and though I wasn't 
at all ill, it was dreadful rough work. I was glad to 
feel my feet on firm land again.* 

'Was it very stormy?* asked all the children 
together. 'And how long were you in the ship? 
Oh, do tell us about it, Jane.' 

Jane's value rose immensely on the spot. She 
was not a particularly lively girl generally, but this 
was quite a discovery. 

'Was it a very big ship?' asked Bridget, 'or 
quite a teeny-weeny one, just big enough to hold all 
of us like?* 

' You stupid little goose,' said Eough. ' You mean 
a boat — a ship is never as little as that.' 

' Boats and ships is all the same,' Biddy persisted ; 
' and I heard papa say there was a Scotch boat to 
Seacove twice a week — there now, Eough.' 

'Oh well — but that's only a way of speaking. 
Papa didn't mean a real boat — a little boat. Now, if 
we could go down those steps right among all the 
ships I'd soon show you the difference.' 

'But we mustn't, Eough,* said Alie anxiously. 
'Not without papa or somebody big — any way we 
must ask leave first.* 
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'Well, I suppose it would hardly do for you 
girls/ Eough replied. *But of course papa would 
let me go. He and I walked all round the docks 
last night, and we should have gone to the end of 
the pier if ' 

' Oh, that reminds me,* said Eosalys. ' Haven't we 
passed Pier Street? I believe that must be it 
opposite. Yes, I see it put up. Now we must 
find out Mr. Fairchild's. Can't you ask somebody, 
Eough?' 

Eandolph, though he would not have confessed it, 
was a little shy of accosting any of the few passers- 
by. Just because there were so few and the 
place was so quiet, the children felt themselves 
rather uncomfortably conspicuous, and they could 
not ielp noticing that here and there the inhabitants 
came rather unnecessarily to their doors to look at 
them as they passed. It was not done rudely, and 
indeed it was only natural that the arrival of a new 
rector and his family at Seacove should attract a 
good deal of attention, considering that old Dr. 
Bunton and his wife had been fixtures there for 
more years than Mr. Vane himself had been in the 
world. 

* Oh yes,' said Eough in an off-hand way, ' I can 
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ask any one. But we may as well walk on a little 
and look about us. If it is a shop we'll see the 
name.' 

Just then there came out of a shop in front of 
them — a baker's, I think it was — a small figure which 
walked on slowly some paces before them. 

'That's the little girl of the dolls* chairs/ ex- 
claimed Bridget * Shall I run on and ask her ? I 
don't mind.' 

* You never do/ said Alie, and indeed Biddy was 
most comfortably untroubled with shyness. 

' Yes, run on and see if she knows where it is.' 

Off trotted Biddy, her precious purchases tightly 
clasped in her hands. 

'little girl,' she called, when she got close to the 
other child. 

The little girl turned, and looked at Biddy full in 
the face with her grave earnest eyes without speak- 
ing. And for half a moment Bridget did feel 
something approaching to shyness, but it gave her 
a comfortable fellow-feeling to see that the small 
stranger was also still carrying the little chairs she 
had bought. They were not done up in paper like 
Biddy's — she had not waited for that, — ^but she had 
covered them loosely with a very clean, very diminu- 
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tive pocket-handkerchief, and Bridget saw quite well 
what they were. 

'Please/ Biddy went on, slightly breathless — it 
did not take much to put Biddy out of breath — 
' please can you tell us where Mr. Fairchild's is in 
this street ? Eough's got a letter for him, but we 
don't know if it's a shop or only a house.* 

' Mr. Fairchild^s,' repeated the little girl, ' he's my 
father ; it's our shop. I'll show it you,* and a faint 
pink flush of excitement came into her pale face. 
These were the Eectory young ladies, she had been 
sure of it when she saw them in the bazaar. Fancy 
— wouldn't mother be surprised to see them coming 
in with her ? And father, who had said she'd maybe 
never see them. Was that the French ma'amselle 
with them ? — and Celestina glanced back at honest 
Jane Dodson, from ' grandmamma's ' village, walking 
along in her usual rather depressed fashion — if so, 
French ma'amselles were very like English nurse- 
maids, thought her little observer. 

* How funny ! * said Biddy, quite interested. And 
Celestina began to like her better — she had been 
rather disappointed in Biddy at the bazaar. She 
was not pretty, and Celestina, though she scarcely 
knew it, was very much taken by beauty, and she 
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had been rather, almost a little rude — at least Celes- 
tina knew that she would have been told she was 
rude had she behaved as Bridget had done. But 
now she seemed so bright and natural — ' She is quite 
a little girl/ thought Celestina ; ' and perhaps if she's 
the youngest she's treated rather like a baby.' 
* How very funny ! ' Biddy repeated. ' I must run 
back and tell Alie and Eough. And have you a 
doll - house, little girl, and will you show it me ? 
I've bought a chair too and a table. Perhaps if I 
saw your doll-house and teeny-weeny dolls I'd get to 

like to play with them too. We have a Oh, 

Alie,' as Alie, surprised at the length and apparent 
friendliness of the conversation proceeding between 
the two children, hastened up. 'Oh, Alie, imH it 
funny? She's his little girl. The note's for her 
house.' 

Eosalys turned her soft blue eyes fuU on Celes- 
tina. 

' How like an angel she is ! ' thought Celestina. 

* Who's?' said Alie. 'Do you mean Mr. Fair- 
child's ? Why don't you explain properly, Biddy ? ' 

*Yes, that's it,' said the stranger child. 'I'm 
Celestina Fairchild. I'll show you the shop.' 

'Thank you,' said the elder girl. But Biddy 
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would scarcely let her say the two words'. Her 
eyes were very open, looking rounder than ever. 

*What a funny name!' she exclaimed. Biddy's 
collection of adjectives did not seem to be a very 
large one. ' Do say it again ; oh, please do/ 

'Biddy, I think you are rather rude,' said Alio 
severely. * You wouldn't like any one to say your 
name was funny.' 

' I didn't mean ,' began Bridget as usual, but 

Celestina quietly interrupted. 

* I don't mind ; she's only a little girl. Don't be 
vexed with her,' she said to Alio with a sort of childish 
dignity that seemed to suit her. ' I think my name 
is funny ; mother called it me 'cos — ^ but p'raps 
we'd better go on. I've been out a good while and 
mother might be wondering what I was doing, and 
then if the letter for father matters much ' 

' Yes,' said Alie ; * you're quite right ; we'd better 
be quick.' 

So the little party set off again up the street. 
Biddy and Celestina — ^for now that Biddy's interest 
was awakened in the stranger child she had no idea 
of giving her up to the others — ^in front ; Eosalys and 
her brother following ; Jane Dodson, discreet and 
resigned, bringing up the rear. 
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They had not far to walk, but Bridget's tongue 
made the most of its opportunities. 

' Have you got a doll-house, then ? ' she inquired 
of Celestina ; and as the little girl shook her head 
rather dolefully in reply, ' What do you get furniture * 
(Biddy called it ' fenniture ' ) ' for, then ? Is it for 
ornaments V 

* No ; IVe got a room, though not a doll-house,* 
Celestina replied. 'It once was a kitchen, but I 
played with it too much when I was little, and the 
things got spoilt. So father did it up for me with 
new paper like a parlour — a best parlour, you know. 
Not a parlour like you use every day/ 

' I don't know what a parlour is,' said Biddy ; ' we 
haven't got one at the Eectory, and we hadn't one in 
London either. We've only got a schoolroom, and 
a dining-room, and a droind-room, and a study for 
papa, and * 

'I forgot,' said Celestina. 'I remember mother 
told me that they don't call them parlours in big 
houses. It's a drawing-room I mean; only the dolls 
have their dinner in it, because I haven't got a dining- 
room. They haven't any bedroom either; but I put 
them to bed in a very nice little basket, with a hand- 
kerchief and cotton- wool. It's very comfortable.' 
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* Yes V said Bridget, greatly interested, *and what 
more ? Tell me, please. It sounds so nice.' 

* Sometimes,' Celestina went on — 'sometimes I take 
them to the country — on the table, you know — and 
then I build them a house with books. It does very 
well if it's only a visit to the country, but it wouldn't 
do for a always house, 'cos it has to be cleared away 
for dinner.' 

Biddy's mouth and eyes were wide open. 

' We have dinner in the dining-room with papa 
and mamma,' she said; 'so we don't need to clear 
away ofif the schoolroom table except for tea. That's 
in London. I don't know where we're to have tea 
here, when Miss Millet comes back. Don't you 
have dinner with your papa and mamma — when they 
have luncheon, you know ? ' 

In her turn Celestina stared. 

' I don't know how you mean. We all have dinner 
in the parlour,' she said, * like — like everybody. But 
this is our shop,' she added, stopping and turning so 
as to face the others. * If you please, miss,' she 
went on to Eosalys, ' this is father's shop. If you'll 
come in, he'll be there.* 

Not a little surprised was Mr. Fairchild to see his 
daughter showing the way in to the three children. 
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whom he rightly and at once guessed to be the new 
rector's family. Celestina looked quite composed ; 
though so very quiet and silent a child, she was 
neither shy nor awkward. She was too little taken 
up with herself to have the foolish ideas which make 
so many children bashful and unready : it never 
entered her head that other people were either think- 
ing of or looking at her. So she was free to notice 
what she could do and when she was wanted, and 
her simple kindly little heart was always pleased to 
render others a service, however smalL 

* Father,* she said in her soft voice ; * it is young 
Master Vane and the young ladies with a letter for 
you.' 

Mr. Fairchild came forward, out from behind the 
counter. He made a little bow to Eosalys, who was 
the foremost of the group, and a little smile brightened 
his thin face as his eyes rested on hers. Every one 
was attracted by Alie, and her voice was particularly 
gentle as she spoke to Mr. Fairchild, for the first 
thought that darted through her mind was, ' How 
very ill he looks, poor man — much worse than papa.* 

'It is a letter for you, Mr. Fairchild,* she said. 
'Mr. Eedding asked my brother to give it to you. It 
is from pa — ^from Mr. Vane.' 

G 
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* But I don't know if there is any answer/ said 
Eough. * Kedding didn't say. Please see, will you ? ' 

Eosalys and Eandolph and Jane in the doorway 
stood waiting while he read. But Biddy's eyes were 
hard at work. She caught Celestina as she was dis- 
appearing through an inner door. 

' Oh, please,* she said, ' don't go away. Won't you 
show me your dolls ? And oh, please, what is that 
funny little window up there in the wall ? I would 
so like to look throuj^h it.' 
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THE WINDOW IN THE WALL 

' Will you step into my parlour V 

The Spider and the Fly, 

Celestina hesitated. She was anxious to be friendly 
to Bridget, and she had a strong instinct of hospi- 
tality, but the little girl rather took away her breath. 
Just at that moment, luckily, the door between the 
shop and the parlour — a door in the corner behind the 
counter — opened, just a little, enough to admit Mrs. 
Fairchild, who came in quietly. She had heard 
voices in the shop, and thought she was probably 
needed there, though at this time of the morning, 
especially when Celestina was out, she had to be 
sometimes in the kitchen. 

' Celestina,' she exclaimed, surprised and not quite 
sure if she should be pleased, ' what are you doing ? 
You should have come in at once. I have been ex- 
pecting you.' 
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Then her eyes fell on the three — or four — ^three 
and a half, one might say, to be very correct — 
strangers in the shop, for Jane was still wavering on 
the doorstep, one foot on the pavement outside and 
one inside. 

'Won't you come in?* said Mrs. Fairchild to her 
civilly; ' it is a cold morning — and then I could shut 
the door.* 

Jane moved inwards, though without speaking, 
and Eough darted forward and shut the door care- 
fuUy. 

* Thank you, sir,' said Mrs. Fairchild, with a little 
smile that lighted up her whole face. She gave a half 
unconscious glance at her delicate-looking husband, 
which explained her anxiety. Bridget drew near her 
and looked up in her face. Somehow since Mrs. 
Fairchild had come in every one seemed more 
friendly and at ease. 

*Are you Ce — Cel — ^the little-girl-in-the-bazaar's 
mamma ? * asked Biddy. 

Mrs. Fairchild smiled again. 

'Yes,* she said, touching Celestina on the shoulder, 
'1 am her mother. Did you see her at the bazaar ? ' 

' She was buying chairs, and that made me buy one 
too,* replied Biddy rather vaguely. 
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' The young ladies met me after that in the street 
and asked me the way here. I showed them. That 
was why I was in the shop/ explained Celestina, on 
whose brow a little wrinkle of uneasiness had re- 
mained till she could tell her mother the reason of 
her moment's lingering. 

*I see/ said Mrs. Fairchild, who would indeed 
have found it difficult to believe that Celestina had 
been careless or disobedient; and at the words Celes- 
tina's face recovered its usual quiet, thoughtful, but 
peaceful expression. 

Bridget pressed up a little closer to Mrs. Fairchild. 

' You're not vexed with her then/ she said. ' She 
was quite good. I thought at first you were going to 
be rather a cross mamma.' 

' Bridget' said Kosalys, colouring, and in an awful 
tona When Alie said * Bridget ' like that it meant 
a great deaL 

'I didn't mean,' began Biddy as usual. 

Celestina's mother turned to Eosalys. 

* Please do not be vexed with her, miss/ she said, 
with again that winning smile. And the smile that 
stole over Alie's face in response made Mrs. Fair- 
child's gaze linger on the lovely child. *N"o, my 
dear,' she went on, speaking now to Biddy, ' it was 
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quite right of Celestina to show you the way ; and I 
am glad you happened to meet her/ 

During this time, which was really only a minute 
or so, for it takes much longer to relate a little scene 
of this kind than for it actually to pass, Mr. Fairchild 
had been busy with the contents of the envelope Ran- 
dolph had given him. It contained, besides a note, a 
list of some books which Mr. Vane wished to have sent 
as soon as possible. After knitting his brows over 
this for some moments, the bookseller came forward. 

'I find that Mr. Vane would like this order 
executed at once,' he said, addressing Randolph. 

' I don't know, I'm sure,' said Rough ; and indeed 
how was he to know, seeing that the letter had only 
been given over to his charge by Mr. Redding ? 

Mr. Fairchild looked perplexed. 

' Oh,' he said, ' I thought that possibly you could 
have explained a little more fully' — then he con- 
sidered again. ' I think perhaps I could send speci- 
mens of some of the hymn-books, and I can make 
out a list of the prices, etc., so that Mr. Vane would 
have no trouble in selecting what he requires. It 
will only take me a few minutes, and it would 

save time if * he hesitated. ' My errand-boy has 

gone some distance away this morning.' 
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*If you mean that it'll save trouble for me to 
carry the parcel, I don't mind/ said Kough in his 
boyish way. 

Mr. Fairchild thanked him. 

*I will see to it at once/ he said, and turning 
to his desk he began writing down the details of 
some books which he took down from the shelves 
behind. 

The four children, Mrs. Fairchild, and Jane Dodson 
stood together in the middle of the shop ; it was quite 
small, and with these six people it seemed crowded. 
There was only one chair, pushed up in a comer by 
the counter. 

'It is draughty near the door, even when it is 
shut. Will you not come farther in. Miss Vaae ? or,' 
with a little hesitation, 'would you step into the 
parlour — there is a nice fire — and sit down for a few 
minutes ? ' said Mrs. Fairchild to Eosalys. 

Eosalys began to thank her, but before she had 
time to do more than begin Bridget interrupted. 

' Oh yes, Alie, please do,' she said eagerly. * I do 
so want to see what a parlour's like. But, please,' 
she went on to Mrs. Fairchild, * would you first tell 
me what that dear little peep-hole window up in the 
waU is for ? I would so like to look through it.' 
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Aliens face grew red again ; she really felt ashamed 
of Biddy. 

'And it's worse/ she said to herself, * to be so 
forward to people who are not quite the same as us, 
though I'm sure Mrs. Fairchild is as nice as any 
lady/ 

And Mrs. Fairchild confirmed this feeling of Alie's 
by coming again to the rescue. 

* Certainly, my dear,' she said, smiling. ' You shall 
look through the window from the other side. 
There's pretty sure to be a chair in front of it, if you 
are not tall enough. My little girl is very fond of 
looking through that funny window.* 

She led the way through another door — a door 
facing the street entrance — ^into a very small passage, 
whence a narrow staircase ran up to the first floor. 
The children could scarcely see where they were, for 
the passage was dark, till Mrs. Fairchild opened 
another door leading into the parlour, and even then 
it was not very light, for the parlour window, as I 
think I said before, looked on to a little yard, and 
there were the walls of other houses round this yard. 

It was a very neat, but to the children's eyes a 
rather dreary-looking little room. 

Biddy turned to Celestina. 
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* I think I like droind-rooms better than parlours/ 
she said, returning to their conversation in the street, 
' except for the sweet little window,' and in another 
instant she had mounted the chair and was peering 
through. 'Oh, it is nice,' she said. *I can see 
Eoughie '' — ^for Eough had considered it more manly 
to stay in the shop — ' and Mr. — ^your papa, Celestina. 
It's like a magic-lantern ; no, I mean a peep-show. I 
wish we had one in our house. Alie, do look.' 

Eosalys came forward, not so eager to take 
advantage of Biddy's obliging offer as to seize the 
chance of giving her a little private admonition. 

* Biddy,' she whispered, ' I'm ashamed of you. I 
never knew you so free and rude before.' 

Bridget descended dolefully from the chair. 

' I'm very sorry,' she said ; ' please, ma'am,' and she 
turned to Mrs. Fairchild, ' I didn't mean to be free 
and rude.' 

The babyishness of her round fat face, and her 
brown eyes looking quite ready to cry, touched Mrs. 
Fairchild, though it is fair to add that she approved 
of Alie's checking the child. She would have been 
perfectly shocked if Celestina even when younger 
than Biddy had behaved to strangers as the little 
visitor was doing. Children were kept much more 
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in the background forty years ago than now. On 
the whole I dpn't know that it was altogether a bad 
thing for them, though in some cases it was carried 
too far, much farther than you, dear children of 
to-day, would find at all pleasant, or than I should 
like to see. 

* No, my dear, I am sure you did not mean any 
harm,' said Mrs. Fairchild. * We all have to learn, 
but it is very nice for you to have a kind elder sister 
to direct you.' 

Biddy did not seem at that moment very keenly 
to appreciate this privilege. 

* I'd rather have a littler sister,' she said; but as she 
caught sight of Celestina's astonished face, * I don't 
mean for Alie to be away — Alie's very kind — but I'd 
like a littler one too. It's very dull playing alone. 
And oh, please,' as the word ' playing ' recalled the 
bazaar and their purchases, ' mayn't I see her dolls* 
house ? ' and she pointed to Celestina. 

Eosalys sighed. Bridget was incorrigible. 

' It isn't a house,' said Celestina, * it's only a room. 
May I get it, mother ? I do so want to see if the 
new chairs will do,' she went on, for the first time 
disengaging the toys from her handkerchief^ 'The 
others are so bio: that when the dolls sit on them 
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their legs go all over the top of the table instead of 
underneath.' 

* I knovr/ said Alie, ' that's how mine used to do 
when I was a little girl and played with our doU- 
house. But mamma got some for me from Germany 
all the proper size, on purpose. The doll-house was 
reaUy very pretty then.' 

Celestina looked up with eager eyes. 

' Oh, I would like to see it,' she said. * It must be 
beautiful.' 

' No,' said Eosalys, * it isn't now. Some of the 
furniture's broken, and nearly all the chair -seats 
need new covers. But it might be made very nice 
with a little trouble, only you see Bridget has never 
cared to play with it.* 

Biddy had drawn near and was standing listening. 

' I daresay I would care if I had anybody to play 
with me,' she said. ' You know you're too big, Alie. 
I wish Celestina could come and play with me. Won't 
you let her, if mamma says she may?' she went on, 
turning to Mrs. Fairchild. 

Celestina's eyes sparkled, but her mother looked 
rather grave. 

'My dear young lady,' she said to Biddy, 'you are 
rather too young to plan things of that kind till you 
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have talked about them to your mamma. Besides 
Celestina almost never goes anywhere/ 

* I went to tea at Miss Bankes's once/ said Celes- 
tina, 'That's where I used to go to school, but I 
didn't like it much — ^they played such noisy games 
and they were all so smart. And once I went to 
Nelly Tasker's, and that waa nice, but they've left 
Seacove a long time ago.' 

Mrs. Fairchild looked at Celestina in some 
surprise. It was seldom the little girl was so 
communicative, especially to strangers. But then, as 
she said to her husbaud afterwards — 

' Miss Vane is a very sweet girl, and the little one 
chatters as if she'd known you for years. They 
certainly have a very friendly way with them: I 
couldn't exactly wonder at Celestina/ 

'I'll ask mamma. You'll see if I don't,' said 
Biddy, nodding her head with determination. ' And 
please, Celestina, do let me see your doU-room, if 
that's what you call it ? ' 

' May I fetch it, mother ? ' asked the child. But 
at that moment Eandolph put his head in at the door. 

' We must be going,' he said. * Come along, girls. 
I've got the parcel. Thank you,' he added to Mrs. 
Fairchild, ' and good-morning.' 



Digitized 



by Google 



VI THE WINDOW IN THE WALL 93 

Alie and Biddy turned to follow him. But first 
they shook hands with Celestina and her mother. 

Tm so sorry/ said Biddy, 'not to see the dolls' 
room. Wouldn't Eough wait a minute, Alie ? ' 

' No,' the elder sister replied. * We've been out a 
good while and there's no reason for waiting now the 
parcel's ready.' 

* Well, I'll come again. You'll let me, won't you V 
said Bride, and not content with shaking hands, 
she held up her round rosy mouth for a kiss. 

' Bless you, love,' kind Mrs. Fairchild could not 
resist saying, as she stooped to her. 

* She is a very nice mamma, isn't she, Alie ?' said 
Biddy with satisfaction, when they found themselves 
out in the street again. 

* Yes,' said Eosalys.. But she spoke rather absently. 
She was wondering what made Bridget so nice some- 
times, and sometimes so very tiresome and heedless. 

* I wonder if it would have been better for her if 
she was more like that little Celestina,' she thought. 
* I'm sure they're very strict with her, and yet I'm 
sure she's very fond of her mother and very obedient. 
But it must be rather a dull life for a little girl, only 
she seems so womanly ; as if she really felt she was 
useful.* 
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It was almost dinner-time — their dinner-time, that 
is to say — when the children reached the Rectory, 
and there was something of a scramble to get hands 
washed, hair smoothed, and thick boots changed so 
as to be in time and not keep papa and mamma 
waiting. Randolph came into the dining-room, carry- 
ing the parcel of books. 

'Papa,' he said, 'these are the books you told 
Redding to order for you — at least there are some of 
them, and if they are right, or if you'll mark down 
which of them are not right, Fairchild the bookseller 
will order what you want at once.' 

'Ill look at them immediately after luncheon,' 
Mr. Vane replied. 'But how did they come into 
your hands, my boy? Has Redding been here 
again ? ' 

' No,' Rough explained, ' we met him,' and then he 
went on to tell the history of the morning. 

'And she 'avited us — ^the little-girl-in-the-bazaar's 
mother, I mean,' Biddy hastened to add, 'to step 
into the parlour. I never saw a parlour before ; it's 
not as nice as a droind-room, except for the dear little 
window up in the wall. Couldn't we have a little 
window like that in our schoolroom, mamma? And 
I'm to go another day to see the room; it's not a 
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proper doll-house, she says ; only a room, and I said 
I was sure I might ask her to come here, but she 
said I must ask my mamma first. I thought at first 
she was going to be rather a cross sort of a mamma, 
but I don't think she is — do you, Alie ? ' 

Biddy ran oflf this long story so fast that Mrs. 
Vane could only stare at her in amazement. 

* My dear Biddy ! ' she said at last. ' Alie, you 
were there ? You don't mean to say that you let 
Bride run into the toy -shop people's house and 

make friends with their children, and — and ' Mrs. 

Vane stopped short, at a loss for words. 

Mr. Vane looked up. 

'My dear child,' he said too, to Bridget, 'you 
must be careful. And here — where everybody is 
sure to know who you are, and when you should set 
a good example of nice manners — you must not 
behave in this wild sort of way.' 

* I didn't mean,' began Biddy plaintively. 

But this time she was not chidden for her doleful 
tone — both Alie and Eough came to the rescue. 

' Please, mamma, oh please, papa, you don't under- 
stand,' began Eosalys. 

' It wasn't the bazaar people at all,' said Eough, 
chiming in; 'it was all right. Only, Biddy, you 
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are really too stupid, the muddley way you tell 
things ' 

*Yes/ agreed Alie, with natural vexation, 'you 
needn't make it seem as if we had all gone out of our 
minds, really/ 

'I didn't mean,' started Biddy again, and still 
more lugubriously. 

* Stop, Bride,' said Mr. Vane authoritatively, lay- 
ing down his knife and fork as he spoke. *Now, 
Eosalys, tell the whole story properly.' 

Alie did so, and as Randolph had already explained 
about meeting Mr. Redding, it was not long before his 
father and mother understood the real facts clearly. 

* We couldn't have refused to go into the parlour 
when Mrs. Fairchild asked us like that — could we, 
mamma ? ' Rosalys wound up. 

*And she asked us to step in so nicely. And 
there were no chairs in the shop, 'cept only one. 
And I did so want to see a parlour,' added Biddy, 
reviving under Alie's support. 

* No, you did quite right,' said Mrs. Vane to the 
elder ones. 'But Biddy must not begin making 
friends with every child she comes across and in- 
viting them to come here. You are not a baby now ; 
you should have more sense.' 
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The tears collected in Bridget's eyesj they were 
very obedient to her summons, it must be allowed. 
Eosalys felt sorry for her. 

'Mamma/ she said, *of course Biddy shouldn't 
invite anybody without your leave first, but still this . 
little Celestina isn't ai all a common child. She's so 
neat and quiet, and she speaks so nicely. And her 
mother is nearly as pretty as you, not quite of 
course.' 

* She's awfully jolly,' put in Eough. 
Mrs. Vane smiled. 

* What an uncommon name,* she said. ' " C^les- 
tine," did you say ? It is French.' 

' No, mamma, not " C^lestine," ' said Alie, ' " Celes- 
tina." I suppose it's the English of the other.' 

*I never heard it in English before,' said Mrs. 
Vane, 'though I once had a dear old friend in 
France called " C^lestine " — ^you remember Madame 
d'Ermont, Bernard? I've not heard from her for 
evet so long.' 

' Celestina was going to tell us about her name, 
but something interrupted her and then she forgot,' 
said Alie. 'Perhaps they've got some French re- 
lations, mamma,' 

' It isn't likely,' her mother replied. * But some 
H 
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day when I am in the village, or town — should we 
call it " town," Bernard ? ' 

' It is a seaport, so it must be a town, I suppose,' 
said Mr. Vane. 

* I should like to see the little girl and her mother,' 
Mrs. Vane continued. 

* And oh, mamma,' cried Biddy, jumping up and 
down in her chair as her spirits rose again, * when 
you do, mayrCt I go with you, and then Celestina 
would show me her dolls' room ? ' 

* We shall see, my dear,' her mother replied. 
Biddy was not at all fond of the reply, ' We shall 

see.' * It's only a perlite way of saying " no," ' she 
once said, but she dared not tease her mother any 
more. 

* Nobody cares about what I like,' she said to her- 
seK disconsolately. 

Perhaps she would not have thought so if she had 
heard what her mother and Eosalys were talking 
about later that afternoon. 
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ON THE SEASHORE 



' The sands of the sea stretch far and fine, 
The rocks start out of them sharp and slim.' 

A Legend of the Sea, 

'Oh dear/ exclaimed Mrs. Vane one morning at 
breakfast two or three days after the children's walk 
in to Seacove. Everybody looked up — ^the two girls 
and Eough were at table with their father and 
mother. Mrs. Vane had just opened and begun to 
read a letter. What .could be the matter ? 

*It is from Miss Millet/ she said; 'her sister's 
children have got scarlet fever, and she has got a bad 
sore throat herself from nursing them. They had no 
idea what it was at first/ she went on reading from 
the letter; 'but of course she cannot come back to us 
for ever so long on account of the infection.' 

' Poor Miss Millet/ said Rosalys. 

' /don't mind/ said Biddy; ' I like having holidays.' 
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Alie, who was sitting next her, gave her a little 
touch. 

' Hush, Biddy,' she said, ' that's just one of the 
things you say that sound so unkind.* 

She spoke in a whisper, and fortunately for 
Bridget her father and mother were too much taken 
up with the letter to notice what she had said. 

'I didn't mean,' Biddy was beginning as usual, 
but Mrs. Vane was speaking to Alie by this time, 
and no one listened to Biddy. 

'I must write to Miss Millet at once,' their 
mother said, ' though I shall ask her not to write 
often till the infection is gone — she says this letter 
is disinfected. And, Alie, you had better put in a 
little word, and Biddy too, if she likes. It would be 
kind.' 

* Yes, mamma,' said Alie at once, but Bridget did 
not answer. 

It was not usual for Mrs. Vane to discuss plans 
and arrangements for the children before them, but 
this morning her mind was so full of the unexpected 
turn of affairs that she could not help talking about 
them, 

*It will be a question of several weeks — even 
months, I fear,' she said to Mr. Vane; 'there are such 
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a lot of those children, and Miss Millet is sure to 
wish to nurse them alL We must think over virhat 
to do/ 

' Perhaps you and I can manage the girls between 
us/ said Mr. Vane. 

* Alie perhaps/ began Mrs. Vane doubtfully. 

' Yes/ said Bridget suddenly, to every one's aston- 
ishment, ' if it was only Alie. But it would never dc 
for me. I'd be too much for you and papa, mamma.' 

She spoke quite gravely, but the others had hard 
work not to laugh. 

* How do you mean, Biddy ? ' asked her father. 

* I'm very tiresome to teach ; often I'm very cross 
indeed,' replied the child complacently. 

* But you need not be ; you can help being so if 
you try/ said Mr. Vane. 

'Well, I don't like trying, I suppose it's that,* 
she answered. 

For the moment her father thought it wiser to 
say no more. 

Mr. Bedding happened to call that morning, and 
at luncheon Mrs. Vane told Alie and Bride that she 
was going to Seacove, and they might go with her. 

Alie's eyes sparkled. 

*Are you going to ' she began, and her 
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mother seemed to understand her without any more 
words. 

' Yes/ she said, * I have got all the measures/ 

'And oh, mamma/ asked Biddy, too full of her 
own ideas to notice these mysterious sayings, ' luUl 
you go to Pier Street and let us show you where 
Celestina lives. And if you could think of something 
you wanted to buy, just any little thing, a pencil or 
some envelopes or anything — they've got everything — 
we might go into the shop, and I daresay if the nice 
mamma saw you, she'd ask you to step into the 
parlour too/ 

* We shall see,' mamma replied. 

But * We shall see ' was this time accompanied by 
a little smile, which made Bridget think that the ' We 
shall see ' was perhaps a way of saying * Yes.' 

Mamma had several messages to do at Seacove, 
and though Biddy was in a great hurry to get to 
Pier Street, she was rather interested in the other 
shops also. At the draper's, Mrs. Vane made some 
small purchases, as to which Alie showed great 
concern. One was of pretty pink glazed calico 
and of some other [shiny stuff called ' chintz ' — 
white, with tiny lines of different colours; she 
also bought some red cotton velvet and neat- 
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looking white spotted muslin, and several yards of 
very narrow lace of a very small and dainty pattern, 
and other things, all of which interested Alie very 
much indeed, though after a while Biddy got tired 
of looking on, and went and stood at the doorway of 
the shop. 

'I am sorry to give you the trouble of taking 
down so many things when I only want such a short 
length of each,' said Mrs. Vane civilly to the shop- 
man — or shopwoman, I think it was. ' But the fact 
is I am buying all these odds and ends for my little 
girl's' — and here she glanced round to make sure that 
Bridget was out of hearing — 'for my little girl's doll- 
house, which needs doing up;' by which information 
Mrs. Cutter, the draper's wife, was much edified, 
repeating it to her special cronies at Seacove, together 
with her opinion that the new rector's wife was a 
most pleasant-spoken lady. 

One or two other shops Mrs. Vane and Eosalys 
went into; a paper-hanger's for one, or rather a 
painter's, where wall-papers were sold ; and an iron- 
monger's, where she bought two or three different 
kinds of small nails, tin tacks, and neat little brass- 
headed nails. Bridget stayed at the door of both 
these shops : she thought them not at all interesting. 
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and mamma and Alie did not press her to come in. 
The little girl was in a great fidget to get to Ker 
Street, and stood murmuring to herself that she didn't 
believe they'd ever come ; Alie might make mamma 
be quick, she knew how she, Biddy, wanted to see 
Celestina and her dolls' room. 

'But nobody cares about what / want,' she added 
to herself, with the discontented look on her face 
which so spoilt its round rosy pleasantness. 

Just then out came Mrs. Vane and Alie. They 
both looked pleased and bright, and this made Biddy 
still crosser. 

'Well, now,' said her mother consideringly, 'is 
that all, Alie? Yes — I think it is. I must call 
at the grocer's on the way home, but I think we 
pass that way. No — I don't remember anything 
else.' 

At this Bridget could no longer keep silent 

' Oh, mamma,' she exclaimed, * and you said you'd 
come to Celestina's house. It's too bad.' 

Mrs. Vane looked at her in surprise. 

* I did not say so, Biddy ; I said we should see. 
And we are going there now. You have no reason 
to be so impatient and to look so cross,' and she 
turned and walked on quickly. 
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* Biddy/ said Alie, * you*re too bad really. You 
spoil everything.' 

Then she ran after her mother, and Bridget fol- 
lowed them at some little distance. 

They went directly down the street which a little 
farther on ran into Pier Street, Biddy feeling more 
and more ashamed of herself. How she wished she 
had been less hasty, and not spoken so rudely and 
crossly to her mother. It did seem true, as Alie said, 
that she spoilt everything. But she did not appear as 
sorry as she felt ; indeed, her face had a rather sulky 
look when at last she came up to the others, who 
were waiting for her at the door of the shop. 

'I am going in to see Mrs. Fairchild,' said her 
mother. * I have something to ask her. You may 
come in too, Biddy, and I will ask to see the little 
girl too.' 

A naughty spirit came over Biddy, even though 
in her heart she was sorry. 

* No,' she said. ' I don't want to see the little girl, 
and I don't want to come in,' and her face grew still 
more sullen. 

* Very well,' said h^r mother, * stay there then.' 
But as she entered the shop with Alie she 

whispered to her, 'I really don't know what to 
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do with Biddy. She has such a very bad temper, 
Alie. Just when I am doing everything I can for 
her too/ 

' Only she doesn't know about it, you see, mamma,' 
Alie replied. * Still she is very cross, I know/ 

Mrs. Fairchild was herself in the shop as well as 
her husband. As soon as she caught sight of Rosalys 
she seemed to know who Mrs. Vane was, and came 
forward with her gentle smile. 

' I hope you will excuse my troubling you, Mrs. 
Fairchild,' said the rector's wife, * but Mr. Eedding, 
whom I saw this morning, thought you would be the 
best person to apply to about a little diflBlculty I am 
in/ 

She half glanced round as if to see that no one 
was in the way, and with quick understanding 
Celestina's mother turned towards the inner door. 

' Will you please step into the parlour a moment ?' 
she said. * We should be less interrupted.' 

Bridget, standing by the half- open shop door, 
heard the words. She felt almost inclined to run 
forward and beg leave to go in too. But she knew 
she must first ask pardon of her mother for her 
naughtiness, and the idea of doing so before Mrs. 
Fairchild was not pleasant. 
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* If Gelestina would come out herself I could ask 
her to ask mamma to speak to me/ thought Bridget, 
But no Celestina appeared. 

* They will be so comfortable in that nice warm 
parlour/ thought Biddy; *and I daresay Celestina 
will be showing Alie all her dolls and things/ for she 
had not noticed that just as Mrs. Vane went into the 
parlour she had said a word to Eosalys, who had 
stayed behind. 

So Biddy stood outside, very much put out in- 
deed. The ten minutes during which she had to 
wait seemed to her like an hour ; and when Celes- 
tina's mother came to the door to show her visitors 
out, it was not difficult for her to see that the little 
girl was not in at all a happy frame of mind. 

* Good-morning, Miss Bridget/ said Mrs. Fairchild. 
' Good-morning,' Biddy could not but reply. 

She did not even wonder how Mrs. Fairchild 
knew her name ; she was so taken up with her own 
thoughts. She would have been rather surprised had 
she known that it was about her, poor little neglected, 
imcared for girl as she chose to fancy herself, that 
the two mothers had been speaking those long ten 
minutes in the parlour — ' Mayn't I see Celestina at 
all ? ' Biddy went on. * I think Alie's very ' 
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'Very what?* said her mother. 'Alie has been 
quietly waiting in the shop for me as I told her.' 

Alie came forward as she spoke. 

' And Celestina is not in this morning/ said Mrs. 
Fairchild. ' She had a headache, so I have sent her 
out a walk.' 

Thus all Biddy's temper and jealousy had been 
thrown away. She felt rather foolish as she followed 
her mother and Eosalys down the street. 

After stopping for a moment at the grocer's, Mrs. 
Vane turned to go home by the Parade, the same 
way by which the children had come to Seacove that 
Saturday. It was a fine bright afternoon, still early 
— ^a little breeze blew in from the sea — the tide was 
far out. 

' Mayn't we go home by the shore, mamma ? ' Alie 
asked. ' It is nice firm walking nearly all the way.' 

Mrs. Vane consented: they all turned down a 
sort of short cart-track, leading through the stony 
sliingle to the smooth sands beyond. The sun was 
still some height above the horizon, but the cold 
frosty air gave it already the red evening look. 
Glancing upwards at it Biddy remembered the day 
she had watched it setting and the good resolutions 
she had then made. She almost felt as if the sun 
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was looking at her and reminding her of them, and a 
feeling of shame, not proud but humble, crept over 
her. She went close up to her mother and slipped 
her hand through her arm. 

'Mamma,' she said very gently, 'I'm sorry for 
being so cross.' 

* I am glad to hear you say so, Bride,' said her 
mother. She spoke very gravely, and at first Bridget 
felt a little disappointed. But after a moment's — 
less than a moment's — hesitation, the fat little hand 
felt itseK clasped and pressed with a kindly affection 
that, truth to tell, Biddy was scarcely accustomed to. 
For there is no denying that she was a very trying 
and tiresome little girl. And Mrs. Vane was quick 
and sensitive, and of late she had had much anxiety 
and strain, and she was not of a nature to take things 
calmly. Eosalys was of a much more even and 
cheery temperament: she 'took after' her father, as 
the country-people say. It was not without putting 
some slight force on herself that Biddy's mother 
pressed the little hand ; and that she did so was in 
great part owing to a sudden remembrance of some 
words which Mrs. Fairchild had said during their 
few minutes' conversation, which, as I told you, had 
been principally about Bridget. 
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* Yes/ Celestina's mother had replied in answer to 
a remark of the rector's wife, 'I can see that she 
must be a child who needs careful management 
Firmness of course — ^but also the greatest, the very 
greatest gentleness, so as never to crush or repress 
any deeper feeling whenever it comea' 

And the words had stayed in Biddy's mother's 
mind. Ah, children, hd^ much we may do for good, 
and, alas, for bad, by our simplest words sometimes ! 

So in spite of still feeling irritated and sore against 
cross-grained Biddy, her mother crushed down her 
own vexation and met the child's better mind more 
than half-way. 

A queer feeling came over the little girl ; a sort of 
choke in her throat, which she had never felt before. 

' If mamma was always like that how good I would 
be,' thought Biddy, as she walked on quietly, her 
hand still on her mother's arm. 

Suddenly she withdrew it with a little cry, and 
ran on a few steps. Some way before them a small 
figure stood out dark against the sky, from time to 
time stooping as if picking up something. Bridget 
had excellent eyes when she chose to use them. 

'It's Celestina, mamma,' she exclaimed, running 
back to her mother and Alie. 'Mayn't I go and 
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speak to her ? She's all alone. Come, Smuttie — ^it'll 
be a nice run for you, I may, mayn't I, mamma ? * 

*Very well,* said her mother, and almost before 
she said the words Biddy was ofif. 

* She must be a nice little girl,' said Mrs. Vane ; 
'her mother seems such a sweet woman. But, Alie, 
did you ever see anything like Bride's changeable- 
ness ? ' and she gave a little sigh. 

'But, mamma dear, she did say she was sorry 
very nicely this time — ^very recU-ly/ said Eosalys. 

'Yes, darling,' her mother agreed. 

A minute or two brought them up to where the 
two children were standing talking together, greatly 
to Bridget's satisfaction, though Celestina looked very 
quiet and almost grave. 

'How do you do, my dear?' said Mrs. Vane, 
shaking hands with her. *I have just seen your 
mother ; she said you were out a walk, but we did 
not know we should find you on the shore. Is it not 
rather lonely for you here by yourseK? ' 

* I was looking for shells, ma'am,' Celestina replied. 
'There's very pretty tiny ones just about here some- 
times, though you have to look for them a good deal ; 
they're so buried in the sand.' 

' But she has found such beauties, and she takes 
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them home for her dolls to use for dishes, and some 
of them for ornaments/ said Biddy. *Do show 
mamma how sweet they are, Celestina. And oh, 
mamma, mayn't I stay a little with Celestina and 
look for them too ? ' 

Mrs. Vane hesitated. 

Tm afraid not, Biddy,' she said. *I must be 
going in — and Alie too. She must write to grand- 
mamma to-day.' 

* Oh, but mayn't I stay ? ' asked Biddy entreat- 
ingly. *It*s quite safe for me if it's safe for Celestina, 
and she says her mamma often lets her come out on 
the shore alone.' 

Mrs. Vane looked round; the seashore was per- 
fectly quiet except for one or two old fishermen 
mending their nets at some distance. One could 
have thought it miles away from the little port and 
the ships and the sailors. Then, too, the Rectory was 
a very short distance ofT, and indeed from its upper 
windows this sheltered stretch of sand could be clearly 
seen. 

* Well, yes,' she said. 'You may stay for half an 
hour or so — not longer. And indeed by then it will 
be quite time for you too to be going home, will it 
not, my little girl ?' she added to Celestina. 
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' Yes, ma'am. I must be home by half-past four, 
and it takes twenty minutes from here. I can go 

past the Eectory and see Miss * she hesitated 

over the name, *Miss Biddy in at the gate, if you 
please,' said Celestina, in her womanly little way. 

Mrs. Vane thanked her; then she and Rosalys 
walked on, and the two small damsels were left 
alone. 

' Why must you be in by half-past four ? * asked 
Biddy. 

'It's getting dark by then,' said Celestina. 'Be- 
sides there's things to do. I get the tea ready very 
often. When mother's not very busy it waits for her 
till she can leave the shop, but to-day I know she's 
busy, 'cos father's got a great many letters to write. 
So 111 get the table all ready.' 

Bridget gazed at her. 

* Do you like doing it ? ' she asked. ' You're such 
a little girl, you see — not much bigger than me, and 
you play with dolls.' 

*I like to be useful to mother,' said Celestina 
simply. 

This was rather a new idea to Bridget, and she 
was sometimes very lazy about thinking over new 
ideas. 

I 
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*Alie*s useful to mamma, I suppose/ she said, 
* but then she's the eldest. And you're the only one 
— that's why, I daresay. Is it nice to be the only 
one?' 

* Sometimes it's very alone,* said Celestina, * some 
days when mother's very busy and I scarcely see her, 
and I've nobody to show the dolls to.' 

* I know,' said Biddy. ' I'm rather alone too, for 
Alie's so big, you see. Oh, Celestina, do look, isn't 
this a beauty? Look, it's all pinky inside. Now 
I've got six and this beauty. I think that'll do for 
to-day. I'm tired of looking.' 

' Sometimes I look for ever so long — a whole hour,' 
said Celestina, rather taken aback by Biddy's fitful- 
ness. * But perhaps we'd better run about a little to 
keep warm. It isn't like as if it was summer.' 

* I'm not cold and I don't like running,' said Biddy. 
'Let's just walk, Celestina, and you tell me things. 
Oh, look at the sun — ^he's getting redder and redder 
—and look at the lighthouse, it's shining red too. Is 
it a fire burning inside, do you think, Celestina?' 

'No, it's the sun's redness shining on the glass. 
The top room is all windows — I've been there once,' 
she said, * It's a good way to walk though it looks so 
near, and there's some water too between. Father 
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took us once in a boat, mother and me, when the tide 
was in, and we had dinner there ; we took it with us, 
and there was a nice old man father knew. And 
when the tide went out we came over a bit of water 
till we got to the stones, in the boat, and then the 
boatman took it back, and we walked home right 
along the stones — ^you see where I mean ? ' 

She pointed to the rocky ridge which I told you 
ran out from the shore to the lighthouse. Bridget 
listened with the greatest interest. 

* How nice,' she said. * Couldn't you have walked 
the whole way ? I'm sure there isn't any water be- 
tween now — /can't see it. It must have gone away.' 

*0h no, it hasn't,' said Celestina. 'It's always 
there : it couldn't go away. You couldn't ever get to 
the lighthouse without a boat ; once one of the men 
had to come in a hurry, and father said he had to 
wade to over his waist.' 

But Bridget was not convinced. She stood there 
gazing out seawards at the lighthouse. 

* I would like to go there,' she said. * Can't you 
see a long way from the top room that's all windows, 
Celestina? I should think you could see to the — 
what do they call that thing at the top of the world 
— the north stick, is it ? ' 



Digitized 



by Google 



116 THE RECTORY CHILDREN chap, vii 

Celestina was not very much given to laughing, 
but this was too funny. 

* The North Pole, you mean,' she said. ' Oh no, 
you couldn't see to therey I'm quite sure. Besides, 
there isn't anything to see like that — ^not a pole stick- 
ing up in the ground — it's just the name of a place. 
Father's told me all about it And so did the old man 
at the lighthouse. Oh, I would like to go there — 
better than anywhere — just think how strange it 
must be, all the snow and the ice mountains and 
everything quite, guUe still ! ' 
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A NICE PLAN 

* Up where the world grows cold, 
Under the sharp north star.' 

A North Pole Story, 

Biddy stared at Celestina. The little givYs face 
was quite flushed with excitement. 

'Go on,' said Biddy. *TeIl me some mope. I 
never heard about it.' 

*It's what they call the arctic regions,' said 
Celestina. *The old sailor at the lighthouse has 
been there. Once he was there in a ship that got 
fastened into the ice, and they thought they'd never 
get out again, and they'd scarcely nothing to eat. 
Oh, it was dreadful ; but I did so like to hear about 
it. And fancy, in the summer it never gets night 
up there — the sun never goes away; and in the 
winter it never gets day, the sun doesn't come up 
at all.' 
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* How very funny ! * said Biddy. ' What makes it 
like that ? Is it the same sun as ours ? ' 

' Oh yes, but I can't quite explain/ said Celestina, 
looking rather puzded. 'Father showed it me with 
the candle and a little round globe we've got, but 
I'm afraid I couldn't tell you.' 

'Could the old man tell it?' asked Biddy. 'I 
would so like to go to see him. Don't you think 
we might some day ? ' 

'Perhaps,* said Celestina. 'When the summer 
comes perhaps youjr papa would take you in a boat. 
Lots of ladies go out to the lighthouse in the summer. 
It's too cold in a boat in winter.' 

'But I don't mean in a boat,' said Bridget; 'I 
mean walking. I'm quite mre we could jump over 
the little bit of water if we gave a great big jump. 
I once jumped over a whole brook at grandmamma's 
— I did really.' 

* It's much bigger than that — ^it is indeed. , You 
don't understand,' said Celestina. 'If you'd ask 
your papa he'd tell you, I daresay. But I think we 
must be going home now. I'm sure it's time.' 

' I'm sure it isn't,' said Biddy crossly. 'We haven't 
talked about the dolls at all yet, and I want you to 
tell me more about that funny place where the snow is.' 
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Til try to think of more to tell you if your 
mamma will let you go out with me another time, 
and rd like dearly to show you my dolls' room if 
you could come to our house one day/ said Celes- 
tina. * But we must go home now, Miss Biddy/ 

Bridget flounced about, looking very much put out. 

' I'm not going yet. I don't want to go in/ she 
said. 

Celestina began to look troubled. Then her face 
cleared. 

* / must go home,' she said, ' whether you do or 
not. I wouldn't for anything have mother worrying 
about me. You wouldn't like your mamma to be 
worrying about you, would you, Miss Biddy ? * 

' I daresay she wouldn't care ; I'd only get a 
scolding, and I don't mind much/ said Biddy, who 
had got on to a very high horse by this time. 

Celestina stopped short and looked at her. She 
could not understand Biddy at all. 

* Mother never scolds me, but I'm very unhappy 
when she's not pleased with me,' she said gently ; 
*and I'm sure your mamma's very kind and good. 
I'm sure she does care about you a great deal.' 

Her words reminded Bridget of what had 
happened that very afternoon. Perhaps what 
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Celestina said was true : mamma had pressed her 
hand when she said she was sorry. With one of the 
quick changes of mood which seemed so strange to 
Celestina she turned suddenly. 

*ril go home/ she said. 'Come on, Celestina, 
before I get naughty agaia But it isn't all for being 
good. It's a great deal that I want to come out 
with you again, and perhaps I mightn't if I was late 
to-day.' 

'No. Very likely your mamma would think I 
made you disobedient,' Celestina replied; 'and I 
shouldn't like her to think so.' 

' If I might go into the kitchen and get the tea 
ready for papa and mamma like you do, I'd never 
want to stay out late,' said Bridget thoughtfully. 

Celestina considered. 

'You don't need to do that,* she said. 'It 
wouldn't be any good to your mamma, for she's got 
servants to do it. But there must be other things 
you could do if you want to help her.' 

'No,' said Biddy, shaking her head, 'there's 
nothing. And I don't think I want very much ; it's 
just sometimes. Alie helps mamma because she's 
the eldest.' 

Celestina scarcely knew how to answer this, 
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though she felt there was something wrong about her 
little companion's way of looking at things. But 
Celestina had not much power of putting her 
thoughts and feelings into words. Her solitary life 
had made her a very silent child, not intentionally, 
but by habit. She found it difl&cult to express her 
meaning even, to herself. Just now she gazed at 
Biddy without speaking, so that Biddy began to 
laugh. 

' What are you looking at me so for ? ' asked the 
younger child. 

*I don't know,' said Celestina. 'I was only 
thinking.' 

* What ? * asked Biddy again. 

*You should help too, even though you're the 
youngest,' said Celestina bluntly. 

* Oh, bother,' was all Biddy's reply. 

They were at the Eectory gate by this time. 
'Good-bye, Miss Biddy,' said Celestina. *I 
must run home fast. But I don't think it's late.' 

* Good-bye,' said Biddy. * I've got my shells ; have 
you got yours? Oh yes,' as Celestina held up a 
tiny little basket she was carrying. *How dread- 
fully careful you are ! Good-night. I'll ask mamma 
to let me come and see you very soon.* 
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On her way up the short drive to the house 
Bridget came face to face with Bandolph. 

' Oh, you're there, are you ? ' he said. ' Mamma 
was just asking if you'd come in, so I came to look 
out for you.' 

Biddy was silent. This did not seem very like 
mamma's 'not caring,' as she had been saying to 
Celestina. 

*It isn't late,* she remarked at last 'Mamma 
said I might stay half an hour.' 

* She was beginning to worry about you a little, 
all the same,' said Eough. 'Were you with the 
little Fairchild girl ? ' 

'Yes,' said Biddy. 

' Is she a nice little girl ? ' asked Eough. 

' Yes,' said Biddy again. 

' Then why don't you like her ? Why are you so 
cross ? ' asked her brother. 

' I'm not cross, and I never said I didn't like her/ 
replied Bridget impatiently. 

Eough began to whistle. 

' I can't say I agree with you,' he said. ' Well, I'll 
run on and tell mamma you're aU right ; ' and off he set. 

Biddy followed him slowly, feeling rather depressed. 

' I didn't mean to be cross,' she said to herself in 
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her usual way, though she really did feel what she 
said this time. *It was kind of Roughie to come to 
meet me. They're all good 'acept me. Gelestina's 
good too. I'm made all the wrong way/ and she 
sighed deeply. 

She brightened up again, however, when she met 
her mother at the door. 

* That's right, Biddy dear,' said Mrs. Vane. 
* You've not stayed too late.' 

Eough was there too ; he had not told about her 
being cross evidently, and Biddy felt grateful to 
him. It was very nice when mamma spoke like 
that ; it reminded her of the way her hand had been 
pressed that afternoon. But a sudden thought 
rather chilled her satisfaction. Biddy was beginning 
to be troubled with thoughts, and thoughts too that 
would not be driven away and forgotten, as she 
had been accustomed to drive away and forget any- 
thing that made her feel at all uncomfortable. This 
thought teased and pricked her for a few seconds, 
and though she wriggled herself about and stamped 
her feet down with hard thumps on the gravel, it 
would not go. 

'Biddy,' it said, 'Biddy, you know what you 
should do.' 
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So that at last, in sheer impatience of its teasing 
she gave her mother's sleeve a little tug. 

'Mamma/ she said, 'it was her that made me 
not stay longer than you'd said. I wanted to. I 
wasn't very good, but she's good.' 

Mrs. Vane turned with real pleasure in her fece. 

* I'm very glad you've told me, Biddy,' she said. 
* Yes, it was nice and good of Celestina to remind 
you. I think she must really be a very conscientious 
chUd.' 

' I don't know what that is,* said Bridget. ' At 
least, p'raps I do know, but it's such a trouble to 
think. But Celestina is good. I almost think she's 
a little too good.' 

Her tone was very melancholy. Eough burst 
out laughing, but Mrs. Vane looked rather dis- 
appointed. 

' It will be so vexing if Biddy takes a dislike to 
her just when I was hoping it would be a good 
thing,' she thought to herself. 

Still, the remembrance of the little talk with Mrs. 
Fairchild was in her mind. She took no notice of 
Biddy's remark, only telling her cheerfully to run in 
quickly and get ready for tea, as it was almost ready. 

The children's mother went to Seacove again the 
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next day, but this time she did not take either of 
them with her. She went straight to Pier Street, 
and as soon as Mrs. Fairchild saw her coming •into 
the shop she came forward with a smile and showed 
her into the parlour. There Celestina was sitting 
quietly working at some new clothes for her little 
dolls : she wanted them to be very smart indeed, in 
case the Eectory young ladies came to see them. 
She rose from her seat at once when Mrs. Vane came 
in, but a shadow of disappointment crossed her face 
when she saw that the lady was alone. 

* I have not brought Biddy this time,' said Mrs. 
Vane kindly. * I have come to see Mrs. Fairchild 
myself. But Biddy shall come some day soon. I 
want you to show her your doll-house, for I should 
be glad for her to get into the way of playing with 
one. She has always been a difficult chUd to amuse,' 
she went on ; ' she is so restless, and never seems to 
get interested in her toys or games.' 

Celestina. opened her lips as if she were going to 
speak, but said nothing. 

' What is it, my dear ? ' said Mrs. Vane, seeing the 
look in the little girl's eyes. Celestina grew pink. 

' It was only,' she began. * It's not so nice to play 
alone.' 
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' No, that is trae/ said Biddy's mother, ' and trae 
of other things as well as play/ Then she turned to 

Mrs. Fairchild : ' Have you been able to ' she 

was beginning, but with a little gesture of apology 
Mrs. Fairchild glanced at her daughter. 

* Go upstairs, Celestina, for a few minutes/ and in 
a moment Celestina gathered together her small con- 
cerns and noiselessly left the room. 

* How obedient she is,* said Mrs. Vane with a little 
sigh. ' I should have had quite an argument with 
Biddy, or at least cross looks.' 

* Children are Tery diflferent,' said Mrs. Fairchild. 
' Still there is not much you can do with them with- 
out obedience. And if they get the habit of it quite 
young, it costs them so much less ; they obey almost 
without thinking about it' 

'And have you seen Miss Neale?' asked Mrs. 
Vane after a little pause. 

* She came to see me yesterday, and I think it can 
be nicely arranged. She is a very good girl : I feel 
sure you will be pleased with her. The only difl&culty 
would have been her promise about Celestina, which 
she would not have liked to give up ; but what you 
have so kindly proposed puts this all right of course. 
It will be a great pleasure and interest to Celestina 
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to learn with a companion. I feel that I cannot 
thank you enough/ 

'On the contrary,' said Mrs. Vane, 'I have to 
thank you. I am in hopes that your little daughter's 
companionship will he of great good to Bridget/ 

Mrs. Fairchild's gentle face grew a little red. 

* I think I may at least assure you of this/ she 
said, 'little Miss Bridget will learn no harm from 
Celestina.' 

' I am sure of it,* said Mrs. Vane warmly. ' By 
the bye/ she added, ' Celestina is a very uncommon 
name. I have never heard it except in its French 
formof'C^lestine."' 

' Celestina was named after a French lady,' said 
Mrs. Fairchild — ' a lady who was very kind to my 
sisters and me when we were young. She happened 
to be living near the town where our home was for 
some years. Her husband had an appointment there. 
They had only one child, a daughter named C^lestine 
like her mother, who died, and my mother helped to 
nurse her in her last illness, which made Madame 
d'Ermont very fond of her. Indeed, I think she was 
very fond of us all,' she added with a little smile, 
' and I think I was a special pet of hers. Through 
her kindness I had many advantages in my education. 
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But when she and Monsieur, as we always called him, 
went back to France troublous times came on. We 
lost sight of them altogether. Still, I have never 
forgotten the dear lady, and I determined to give my 
little girl her name.' 

Mrs. Vane listened with the greatest interest 

* " Madame d'Ermont," did you say ? ' she asked 
eagerly, and on Mrs. Fairchild's answering * Yes' — ' It 
must be the same,' she went on; ' our Madame d'Er- 
mont's name was Cdlestine too. She was, or is, for 
I hope she is still living, a great friend of ours too, 
Mrs. Fairchild. We spent two winters in the south 
of France near her home, and we sawa great deal of her. 
It is a pity for you not to have kept up writing to her ; 
she is very kind and very rich and childless — she 
might be a good friend to her little name-daughter.* 

Mrs. Fairchild's face flushed again : I rather 
think Biddy had inherited something of her habit of 
hasty speech from her mother, kind-hearted and good 
as Mrs. Vane was. 

' It would not be from any motive of that kind I 
should like to hear from Madame d'Ermont again,' 
said Celestina's mother. * It is true our child has no 
one to look to but ourselves, and neither her father 
nor I can boast of very strong health — but still ' 
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*0h, I heg your pardon/ interrupted Mrs. Vane 
impulsively; * I quite understand your feeling, and I 
did not mean to say anything you could dislike. 
But still I will look out Madame d'Ermont*s address, 
or get it from my mother, and when I write to her 
I may tell her of you, may I not ? ' 

' I should be very grateful if you would do so,' 
Mrs. FairchQd replied. 

Then they went on to speak of the details of the 
arrangement they had been making, and soon after 
Mrs. Vane left. 

That afternoon she called Bridget to her. . 

' Bride,' she said, * I have something to say to you.' 

* Yes, jnamma,' Biddy replied, but without giving 
much attention. It was probably, she thought, only 
to reprove her for her way of sitting at table, or for 
having been cross to Jane, or for one of the hundred 
and one little misdemeanours she was always being 
guilty of. And Biddy was in a queerish mood just 
now : there was a good deal of battling and pulling 
two ways going on in her baby heart. Was the lazy 
little soul beginning to grow, I wonder ? 

' Yes, mamma,' she said indifferently, with her 

peevish ' I didn't mean,' quite ready to trot out on the 

smallest provocation. 

E 
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*You must give your attention, my dear/ said 
Mrs. Vane ; ' it is something rather particular I want 
to tell you about/ 

' I am giving my attention/ said Biddy, though it 
did not look very like it. 

' Well, then,' her mother went on, determined not 
to notice Bride's evident wish to pick a quarrel, 
'listen. Tou know that Miss Millet cannot come 
back to us for a good long while. Alie's lessons do 
not matter so much as yours, for she is very well on 
for her age and a little rest will do her no harm ; 
besides, she will have some lessons with papa and some 
with me. But we have not time for you too.' 

' And you couldn't manage me if you had,' said 
Biddy gloomily. 

Mrs. Vane took no notice — ' And besides, at your 
age it is most important to be very regular. So I 
have engaged a daily governess for you, my dear 
Biddy — that means a governess who will come every 
morning for three hours, just to teach you. But she 
won't live in the house with us as Miss Millet does.' 

* Won't she take us walks ? ' demanded Biddy. 

' Not every day, for some days she is engaged in 
the afternoons. But twice a week she will come 
back in the afternoons and take you a walk and stay 
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to have tea with you. Her name is Miss Neale ; she 
is very nice, though she is younger and — less 
experienced than Miss Millet. I hope you will be 
very good with her, Bride.' 

Bride gave herseK a little shake. 

'No, mamma,' she said. *I don't want to be 
naughty, but I can't help it. I'm sure I shall be very 
naughty with her.' 

Mrs. Vane kept her patience. She looked at Biddy 
quietly. 

' Wliy, Biddy ? ' she asked. ' You are old enough 
to understand that I have taken a good deal of trouble 
about this for you.' 

'I needn't have lessons till Miss Millet comes 
back ; I'd be quite good without. I don't like having 
lessons quite alone without Alie or nobody,' said 
Biddy. 

' Would you like it better if you had some one to 
learn with you — some one nearer your age than Alie, 
who would do the very same lessons ? ' asked her 
mother. 

Biddy's eyes sparkled. 

'I should think I would,* she said, *but there 
isn't nobody ' — then she gave a sort of gasp. ' Oh, if 
only — if Celestina could do lessons with me/ she 
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exclaimed. ' She knows lots, mamma, all about up 
at the top of the world, where there isn't really that 
stick I thought there was, but lots of snow and 
always light — no, always dark, I forget which. I'll 
ask her — the old lighthouse man told her. I'm sure 
she'd help me with my jography, mamma, and she'd 

teach me to dress dolls and ' Biddy stopped, 

quite out of breath. 

Mrs. Vane smiled ; she looked very pleased. 

* I am very glad you have thought of it yourself, 
Biddy,' she said, *for it is the very thing I have 
planned. Celestina is going to have lessons with 
you. Her mother had abeady settled for Miss Neale 
to give her lessons, as they don't care about Celestina 
going to school, so it would not have been fair for 
Miss Neale to give her up to come to us. And besides, 
both papa and I thought it would make our little girl 
happier to have a companion — eh, Biddy ? ' 

Mrs. Vane had hardly time to finish her sentence 
before she felt her breath nearly taken away by a 
pair of fat little arms hugging her so tightly that she 
could scarcely free her head. 

'Mamma, mamma,' cried Biddy, 'I love you, I 
do really love you now. I never thought I did so 
much. Oh, I am so glad. Thank you, dear mamma.' 
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Never in her life had Biddy been so affectionate ; 
never, at least, had she shown her affection so much. 
Mrs. Vane kissed her warmly. 

' I am very pleased too, dear,' she said. * I do 
think you will be a good and happy little girl now.' 

' ni try to be good, mamma, I will really. But it 
would take me a dreadfully long time to be as good 
as Celestina, I'm afraid.' 
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CHAPTEE IX 

A SECRET 

' If the sun could tell us half 
That he hears and sees, 
Sometimes he would make us laugh, 
Sometimes make us cry.' 

Christina Rossetti. 

'You must eat your breakfast properly, Celestina, 
my dear/ said Mrs. Fairchild to her little daughter 
one morning in the following week. * You will be 
quite faint and tired before dinner-time if you don't, 
and that would be a bad beginning.' 

Celestina on this set to work once more on her 
bread and milk. She was too excited to feel hungry ; 
her pale cheeks had each a bright spot of colour and 
her eyes were shiniug. It was the day on which she 
was to begin her lessons at the Eectory. Miss Neale 
was to call for her on her way there, and though she 
had three-quarters of an hour to wait till Miss Neale 
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came, the little girl was sure she would not be ready- 
in time. 

*I never saw her so taken up with anything 
before/ said her mother ; and Mr. Fairchild, who was 
sometimes disposed to take rather a gloomy view of 
things, said he hoped they should not regret having 
agreed to the arrangement, and that it would not 
lead to disappointment, on which Mrs. Fairchild set 
to work, as she always did, to cheer him up. 

'It will give Celestina a little experience,' she 
said ; ' and even if there should be a little disappoint- 
ment mixed up with it in any way, it will do her no 
harm, and Celestina is a reasonable child.' 

She was very quiet but very happy as she set off 
with Miss Neale. It was a bright pleasant morning, 
* quite spring-like,' said the young governess, and a 
walk at that early hour was of itself a pleasure to 
Celestina. She had not been inside the Eectory 
since the Vane family had replaced old Dr. Bunton 
and his wife, and scarcely was the door open when 
the little girl noticed a difference. The old, heavy, 
stuffy furniture was gone, and though it was still 
plain, the house looked lighter and brighter. The 
schoolroom was a nice little room looking towards 
the sea ; there was a good strong table with a black 
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oil-cloth cover and four hair-seated chairs, such as 
were much used at that time. But there were two 
or three pretty pictures on the walls, and a cottage 
piano, and in the bookcase were a few bright-coloured 
tempting volumes as well as the graver-looking 
school-books. Everything was very neat, and there 
was a bright fire burning, and in a pot on the 
window-sill a geranium was growing and evidently 
flourishing. To Celestina it was a perfect picture of 
a schoolroom, and she looked round with the greatest 
interest as she took off her hat and jacket, according 
to Miss Neale's directions, and hung them on a peg 
on the door. 

* You must be very neat here, you know, my dear,* 
she said ; to which Celestina meekly replied, * Oh 
yes/ quite agreeing with Miss Neale. 

In a moment or two the door burst open and in 
came Biddy. A very pleasant-looking Biddy, with 
a spotlessly clean apron, tidy hair, and smiling face, 
and just behind her appeared her mother. 

' Good -morning, Miss Neale,' said Mrs. Vane. 
' Here is Bridget, whom you have not seen before. 
Good-morning, Celestina. I hope you will be two 
very happy and good little girls, and that Miss Neale 
will have no trouble with you.' 
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Then she went on to explain a little about the 
books Biddy used, saying that Eosalys would look 
out any that might possibly be missing, and after 
telling Miss Neale to keep up a good fire and one or 
two other small directions of the kind, she left the 
schoolroom. 

Everything went on most smoothly. Miss Neale 
could hardly believe that Bridget was the child she 
had been warned that she would find ' tiresome and 
trying and requiring great patience.' For, for once 
Biddy really did her best. She was interested in 
finding out how much Celestina knew 'compared 
with me,' and anxious that neither her little friend 
nor her new teacher should think her stupid or back- 
ward. And though Celestina's habits of steady 
attention had made her memory better and her 
knowledge more thorough than Biddy's, still Miss 
Neale could hardly feel that either of her pupils was 
more satisfactory than the other; both were so 
obedient and attentive and intelligent 

So the morning passed delightfully. 

' And won't it be nice ? ' said Biddy, as she stood 
at the gate, whither she had accompanied Miss Neale 
and Celestina on their way home; 'the day after to- 
morrow Miss Neale will come back to take us 
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a walk in the afternoon, and you may come too, 
mamma says, and stay to tea if your mamma will 
let you.' 

How Celestina's eyes sparkled ! To be invited to 
tea at the Rectory seemed to her far more enchanting 
than if she had received an invitation from the 
Queen of the Fairies to be present at one of her 
grandest festivals. She was so delighted that she 
forgot to speak, and Miss Neale had to answer for 
her, and say that she would not forget to ask Mrs. 
Fairchild's consent. 

'And some day, Celestina,' Biddy went on, 'I 
want you to ask your mamma to ask me to tea, for I 
want to see your dolls.' 

Celestina looked rather grave. 

* 111 ask mother,' she said, but there was a little 
hesitation in her manner. This did not come from 
any false shame — Celestina did not know what false 
shame was — ^but from very serious doubts as to what 
her father and mother would think of it. She had 
never had any friend to tea in her life ; father was 
always tired in the evening, and she was far from 
sure that a chattering child like Biddy would not 
annoy him and make his head ache. So poor 
Celestina was rather silent and grave on the way 
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home ; Biddy's thoughtless proposal had taken the 
edge off her happiness. 

On her way back to the house Bridget met 
Eosalys. 

' Well/ said Alie, ' and how did you get on, Biddy ? 
How do you like your new governess ? ' 

' Bver so much better than Miss Millet/ Biddy 
replied. Her superhuman exertions had somewhat 
tired her; she felt rather cross now, and half in- 
clined to quarrel. She knew that Alie was particu- 
larly fond of Miss Millet, and she glanced at her 
curiously as she made her speech. But Alie was a 
wise little woman. 

* I'm so glad,' she said. ' So glad you like Miss 
Neale, I mean. Of course I knew you'd like Celes- 
tina.' 

* I don't like her so very much as all that,' said 
Biddy contradictorily. ' I like her well enough to 
do lessons with, but she's not very nice about my 
going there to tea.' 

' Going there to tea,' Alie repeated. ' What do you 
mean, Biddy ? ' 

'Mean what I say. She's coming here to tea 
two times every week if it's fine, so I think they 
might 'avite me sometimes, and when I said to her 
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just now I'd like to come, she looked quite funny and 
only said she'd ask her mother. Not a bit as if she'd 
like it' 

Eosalys felt very vexed. 

' Really, Biddy, you might know how to behave,* 
she said. 'People don't offer themselves to other 
people like that.' 

* They do,' Bride retorted. ' I've heard papa say 
he was going to " offer himself to luncheon " to Aunt 
Mary's, and * 

' She's a relation,' Alie interrupted. 

' Well, and once mamma offered herself to tea to 
old Lady Butler — I know she did — just before we 
went away at Christmas.' 

'That's quite different; she knows old Lady 
Butler so well — and — ^and — ^mamma's grown up and 
knows what's right, and you're a little girl, and you 
shouldn't do things like that without asking leave,' 
said Eosalys decidedly. 

' You're a cross unkind thing,' said Biddy ; * and 
if you speak like that I'll not go on being good any 
more.' 

Then she turned away from her sister and ran 
down a side-path of the garden, leaving Eosalys look- 
ing after her in distress, and half inclined to blame 
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herself for having spoken sharply to Biddy. * It will 
vex mamma so if this new plan doesn't do/ she 
thought regretfully. 'But perhaps Biddy will be 
good again when she comes in/ 

The path down which the little girl had run led 
to a low wall from which you overlooked the sea. 
The tide was in, and though at some little distance 
from the Eectory, Biddy could clearly see the water 
shining in the morning sunshine, which was yellower 
and richer in colour now, for the season was get- 
ting on ; the cold thin wintry look was giving place 
in this sheltered spot to the warmer feeling of spring. 
The little waves came lapping in softly ; by listening 
intently and fancying a little, Biddy could almost 
hear the delicate sound they made as they kissed the 
shore. 

* I wish it was warm enough to bathe,* thought 
Biddy. *But if it was they*d be sure to say I 
mustn't, or that I was naughty or something,' and in 
her anger at the imaginary cruelty of *they,' she 
kicked the little stones of the gravel at her feet as if 
it was their fault ! But the little stones were too 
meek to complain, and Biddy got tired of kicking 
them, and seating herself astride on the wall, sat 
staring out at the sea. Somehow it reminded her of 
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her good resolutions, though it was a quite diflferent- 
looking sea from the evening tide, with the red sun 
sinking below the horizon, like that first time on 
the shore. 

What a pity it was that she had spoilt the fresh 
beginning of being so nice and good at her new 
lessons by being cross to Alie ! And in her heart 
Biddy knew that her sister had not blamed her 
without reason — ^it was her old fault of heedlessness ; 
she wets quite old enough to understand that she 
should not have asked Celestina to invite her, and 
she knew too that Celestina had been right in 
answering as she did. But all these 'knowings in 
lier heart' did not make Biddy feel more amiable. 

' It's no good trying,' she said to herself as she 
got slowly down oflf the wall — Bridget was always 
deliberate in her movements — * I'll just not bother. 
I'll do my lessons, 'cos I don't want them to say I'm 
stupid, but I'm not going to try not to be cross and 
all that. I'm tired of trying.' 

Mrs. Vane noticed at luncheon that Biddy was 
quiet and silent and not particularly amiable looking, 
but Alie whispered that it had nothing to do with 
lessons, which had gone off well. 

' Don't notice her, mamma ; it was only that she 



Digitized 



by Google 



IX A SECRET 143 

was vexed with me for something/ Alie added ; so 
nothing was said to Biddy, and she was allowed to 
nurse her grievances in silence. 

She cheered up a little by tea-time, and told 
Kandolph triumphantly that she had done aU her 
lessons for Miss Neale * by myself, without asking 
that nasty cross Alie or nobody to help me/ But 
she remained very surly to her sister, though Alie 
tried to prevent her father and mother noticing it. 

Next day was rainy and blowy. Miss Neale and 
Celestina arrived smothered up in waterproofs and 
goloshes, and there was quite a bustle to get them 
unpacked from their wrappings and warmed at the 
schoolroom fire. Biddy made herself very important, 
and forgot for the time about being vexed with 
Eosalys. 

Lessons went off well, thanks to Bridget's putting 
a good deal of control on herself, though there were 
moments that morning which made the young 
governess say to herself that she could understand 
its being sometimes true that Biddy was tiresome and 
trying. When Celestina was putting on her hat and 
jacket to go she gave Biddy a little touch on the 
arm. 

' I asked mother,' she whispered, 'about what you 



Digitized 



by Google 



144 THE RECTORY CHILDREN chap. 

said, and mother says perhaps some day you would 
come early in the afternoon, and we could play with 
the dolls and have tea for ourselves out of mother's 
toy cups that she had when she was a little girl. 
They are so pretty. It wouldn't be quite a real tea, 
for we don't have real tea till past five, but I'm 
sure mother would get us some little cakes, and we 
might make it a sort of a feast' 
Biddy's eyes sparkled. 

* Oh, that would be nice,' she exclaimed. * Yes, 
please, tell your mother I'd like to come very much. 
And just fancy, Celestina, that horrid Alie said it 
was very rude of me to have asked you to ask me. 
I'm sure it wasn't, now, was it?' 

Celestina grew red and hesitated. 

*I'm sure you didn't mean to be rude. Miss 

Biddy,' she said. 'Mother said ' but here she 

stopped. 

* What did she say ? ' demanded Biddy. 

*I didn't mean to say that she said anything,' 
poor Celestina answered, 'only when you asked 
me ' 

* What did she say ? ' Biddy repeated, stamping her 
foot. 

* She didn't say you were rude ; she said you were 
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only a child/ Celestina answered quietly. Biddy's 
temper somehow calmed her. ' And I think so too/ 
she added. 

* Then / think you're very, very unkind, and 111 
never come to your house at all,' said Biddy. 

And thus ended the second morning. 

Bridget was a queer child. By the next day she 
seemed to have forgotten all about it. She was just as 
usual with Kosalys, and met Celestina quite graciously. 
But it was not that she was ashamed of her temper 
or anxious to make amends for it. It was there still 
quite ready to break out again. But she was lazy, 
and very often she seemed to give in when it was 
really that keeping up any quarrel was too much 
trouble to her. I think, however, that Celestina's 
perfect gentleness did make her a little ashamed. 

Lessons were on the whole satisfactory. Celestina 
worked so steadily that she would soon have left 
Biddy behind had Biddy been as idle as had often 
been the case under Miss Millet. And Mrs. Vane 
was pleased to think that the plan had turned out 
so well 

One day, about a week after Miss Neale had 
begun to teach the children, just as they were 
finishing lessons, Eosalys made her appearance in 

L 



Digitized 



by Google 



146 THE RECTORY CHILDREN chap. 

the schoolroom. It was one of the days on which 
I^Iiss Neale and Celestina came back in the after- 
noon to take the girls a walk and to stay to tea 
afterwards. Eosalys looked pleased and eager. 

' Celestina/ she said, ' mamma has a little message 
for you. Please come into the drawing-room before 
you go home this morning.* 

Up started Biddy. 

* What is it, Alie ? Do tell me. Mayn't I come 
into the drawing-room with Celestina ? ' 

Alie shook her head, though smilingly. 

* No,' she said ; ' it's something quite private for 
Celestina.* 

' I'll come,' said the little girl, but Bridget's face 
darkened. 

*It's not fair,' she muttered, as Celestina, after 
carefully putting her books away, left the room. 

' Come now, my dear,' said Miss Neale, not very 
wisely, perhaps — she scarcely knew Biddy as yet — 
*you shouldn't be jealous. It's a very little thing 
for Celestina to have a message to do for your 
mamma. Some other time there will be one for 
you to do, I have no doubt.' 

Biddy wriggled impatiently. 

* They've no business not to tell, me,' she said. 
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taking not the least notice of Miss Neale's words. 
Then she banged down her books and ran out of the 
room without saying good-morning to her governess. 

Miss Neale did not see anything more of her till 
she and Celestina returned that afternoon. It was a 
lovely day, and so as not to lose any of the pleasant 
brightness of the afternoon, Mrs. Yane had made the 
girls get ready early and go a little way down the 
sandy lane to meet the two coming from Seacove. 
Bridget was gloomy, but Alie was particularly cheer- 
ful, and after a while the younger sister's gloom gave 
way before the sunshine and the fresh air and Alie's 
sweetness, 

'There they are,' she exclaimed, as two figures 
came in sight ; * shall we run, Biddy ? ' and almost 
without waiting for a reply oif she set, Bridget 
following more slowly. 

When she got up to them Celestina and Alie 
were talking together eagerly. They stopped short 
as Biddy ran up, but she heard Celestina's last words, 
* Mother says shell be sure to get it by to-morrow or 
the day after/ 

' What are you talking about ? ' asked Bridget. 

Celestina grew red but did not speak. Eosalys 
turned frankly to her sister — 
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*It's a message of mamma's we can't tell you 
about/ she said, ' but you'll know some time/ 

Alas, the brightness of the afternoon was over, as 
far as Biddy was concerned. She turned away 
scowling. 

*Why should you know if I don't?' she said; 
* and what business has Celestina to know— she's as 
little as me nearly ? ' 

* Oh, Biddy,' said Alie reproachfully. 

But that was alL She knew that argument or 
persuasion was lost on her sister once she was started 
on her hobby-horse, ill-temper. She could only 
hope that she would forget about it by degrees. 
And after a while it almost seemed so. They went 
down to the shore, where it was so bright and 
pleasant that it did not seem possible for the crossest 
person in the world to resist the soft yet fresh breeze, 
the sunshine glancing on the sands, the sparkling 
water in the distance. And Miss Neale was full of 
such good ideas. She taught them a new play of 
trying to walk blindfold, or at least with their eyes 
shut, in a straight line, which sounds very easy, does 
it not? but is, I assure you, very difficult; then they 
had a capital game of puss-in-the-corner, though the 
corners of course were only marks in the sand ; and 
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with all this it was time to go home to tea almost 
before they knew where they were. 

*How pretty it must be up in the lighthouse 
to-day/ said Celestina as they were turning away. 

This was the signal for Bridget's quarrelsomeness 
again. 

* Miss Neale/ she said, shading her eyes from the 
sun, as she gazed out towards the sea, 'Celestina 
does talk such nonsense. She says you can't walk 
over the sands to the lighthouse. Now can't you ? 
I can see sand all the way/ 

Miss Neale was anxious not to contradict Biddy 
just as she seemed to be coming round again, and 
she was really not quite sure on the point. 

* I can't say, my dear,' she replied. ' It does look 
as if you could — but still ' 

' There now,' said Biddy to Celestina contemptu- 
ously, * Miss Neale's bigger than you, and she thinks 
you can ; don't you. Miss Neale ? ' 

* Yes, yes, my dear,' Miss Neale, who was on some 
little way in front with Alie, replied hastily ; * but 
come or^ — what does it matter ? ' 

But Biddy's tone had roused Celestina, gentle as 
she was. 

' I know you canX she said, ' and whether a big or 
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a little person says you can, I just know you can't/ 
and she turned from Biddy and walked on fast to 
join the others. Seeing her coming, Eosalys called 
to her. 

'Celestina, I want to ask you something,' and 
in a moment the two were talking together busily. 

* It's only the secret, Biddy,' said Alie laughingly ; 
she did not know of Biddy's new ill-humour. * You 
mustn't mind.' 

Down came the black curtain thicker and thicker 
over Bridget's rosy face ; firmly she settled herself 
on her unmanageable steed. 

' I don't care,' she said to herself as she trudged 
along in silence beside Miss Neale ; 'they're horrid to 
me — horrid. And I'll be as horrid as I can be to 
them. But I'll let that nasty Celestina see I'm right 
and she's wrong, I %oilU 
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CHAPTER X 

biddy's escapade 

* And Dick, though pale as any ghost, 

Had only said to me, 
** We're all right now, old lad." ' 

Author of * John Halifax,* 

Miss Neale was rather in a hurry to get home that 
afternoon, so she and Celestina did not linger at the 
tea-table as they sometimes did. By half-past four 
they had gone, for on Miss Neale's account tea had 
been ordered half an hour earlier than usual. 

Rosalys disappeared — mamma wanted her, she 
said. So Bridget was left alone, for Eough had begun 
school some time ago. He rode over every morning, 
and got home again about six. 

* I wonder if papa is in/ thought Biddy idly, for a 
moment or two half inclined to see if she might pay 
him a visit in the study. But then she remembered 
that he-had been out all day, and that he was not 
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expected home till dinner-time. There were not 
many very poor people at Seacove, but there were a 
great many young men and boys always about the 
wharf, and some fishermen and their families living 
half-way between the little town and a fishing village 
called Portscale, some way along the coast. At 
Portscale there was a beautiful old church, and a 
vicar younger and much more active than Dr. 
Bunton. Mr. Vane and he had made friends at once, 
and to-day they had firranged to visit some of these 
outlying neighbours together, for even though Mr. 
Vane was not at all strong and had come to Seacove 
for a rest, he was far too good and energetic not to do 
all he possibly could. 

Biddy felt very cross when she remembered that 
her father was out. She strolled to the window; it 
was still bright and sunny — a sudden thought struck 
her. She hurried upstairs to the room where her 
hat and jacket were lying as she had just taken 
them off — ^her boots were still on her feet, and in less 
time than it takes me to tell, for Biddy covld be quick 
if she chose, a sturdy little figure might have been 
seen trotting down the sandy path which led to the. 
shore. 

* If they leave me alone I'm forced to amuse my- 
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self and do things alone/ she said to herself, as a sort 
of excuse to her own conscience, whicli was trying, 
poor thing, to make itself heard, reminding her too 
that there were plenty of things she could have done 
comfortably at home in the nursery, where Jane 
Dodson was not bad company when allowed to talk 
in her own slow way. There were to-morrow's 
lessons in the first place — ^pleasant, easy lessons to do 
alone, and not too much of them ; and there was the 
kettle -holder she was making for grandmamma's 
birthday ! But no, Biddy refused to listen. She was 
determined to carry out the wild scheme she had got 
in her head — 'It will be nice to put Celestina down,' 
she said to herself. 

A very few minutes' quick walking, or running 
rather, for Biddy could run too when she chose, 
brought her to the end, or the beginning, whichever 
you like to call it, of the long rough road, so to speak, 
of stones, stretching far out to sea. Biddy had gone 
some way along it two or three times when out with 
the others ; it was a very interesting place to walk 
along, as the outgoing tide left dear little pools, 
which held all sorts of treasures in the way of seaweed 
and tiny crabs and jellyfish, besides which, the 
scrambling over the pools and picking one's way was 
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very exciting, especially when there was a merry 
party of three or four together. Biddy found it 
amusing enough even by herself, for some little time, 
that is to say. But after a while she got rather tired 
of not being able to walk straight on, and once or 
twice sharp stones cut and bruised her feet, and she 
wished she had some one's hand to take to steady 
her. She was very eager to get to the other end of 
the tongue, or ridge of stones, for once there she felt 
sure it would be but easy walking over sand to the 
lighthouse. For the lighthouse as you will have 
guessed, was her destination ! 

* I daresay the sand '11 be rather wet,' she thought ; 
' it must be the wetness that Celestina thought was 
water, for it shines just like water sometimes. I'll 
run over it very quick and my boots are thick. 
What fun it'll be to tell Celestina I've been 'to the 
lighthouse all by myself!' 

But the stones grew rougher and rougher. The 
tongue was not really more than half a mile long, but 
it seemed much more. Several times before she got 
to the end of it Biddy looked back with a half 
acknowledged thought that perhaps it would be best 
to give up the expedition after aU — no one need 
know she had tried it. But behind her by this time 
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the rough stones seemed a dreary way, and in front it 
did not now look far. She felt as if she could not go 
back, and she had a sort of vague hope that somehow 
or other the nice old man Celestina had told her of 
would help her to get home an easier way. Perhaps 
he would take her round in a boat ! 

At last she got to the end of the stones, and then, 
oh joy ! there lay before her a beautiful smooth stretch 
of ripple-marked sand — how delightful it was to run 
along it, so firm and pleasant it felt to her tired little 
feet. The lighthouse seemed still a good way ofi^ — 
farther than she had expected, but at first, in the relief 
of having got off the stones, she almost felt as if she 
could fly. She did get over the ground pretty quickly 
for some minutes, and even when she began to go 
more slowly she kept up a pretty good pace. And at 
last she saw the queer building — it reminded her a 
little of an old pigeon-house at grandmamma's, for it 
was not a very high lighthouse — almost close to her. 
But, Celestina had spoken truly, between it and her 
there lay a good-sized piece of water, stretching up 
to the rocks, or great rough stones round the base of 
the lighthouse — a sort of lake which evidently was 
always there, filled up afresh by each visit of the tide. 

Bridget gasped. But she was determined enough 
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once she had made up her mind. She went close up 
to the water ; it did not look at all deep and her 
skirts were very short. Down she sat on the sand, 
less dry than it looked, and pulled oflf her shoes and 
stockings, tying them up into a bundle as she had 
seen tramps do in the country. Then lifting her 
frock as high as she could, in she plunged. Oh, how 
cold it was I But the water did not come up very 
high, not over her knees, though now and then a false 
step wetted her pretty badly. She was shivering all 
over, but on she waded, till within a few yards only 
of the sort of little shore surrounding the lighthouse, 
when — what was the matter with the sand, what 
made it seem to go away from her all at once ? She 
plunged about, but on all sides it seemed to be sloping 
downwards ; higher and higher rose the water, till it 
was above her waist, and still every movement made 
it rise. 

' I'm drowning/ screamed Biddy. * Oh, help me, 
help me ! Man in the lighthouse, can't you hear me ? 
Oh, oh, oh!' 

Biddy fortunately had good lungs and her screams 
carried well. But the water kept rising, or rather she 
kept slipping farther down. She was losing her head 
now, and had not the sense to stand still, and she was 
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partly stupefied by cold. It would have gone badly 
with her but for — what I must now tell you about. 

It was what would be called, I suppose, a curious 
coincidence, the sort of chance, so to say — though 
' chance ' is a word without, real meaning — that many 
people think only happens in story-books, in which I 
do not at all agree, for I have known in real life far 
stranger coincidences than I ever read of — well, it 
was by a very fortunate coincidence that that very 
afternoon Bridget's father happened to be at the 
lighthouse. He had gone out there by a sudden 
thought of Mr. Mildmay's, the Portscale clergyman I 
told you of, who had mentioned in talking that he 
had not been there for some time. 

'And it is a very fine mild day,' he said. *It 
doesn't take twenty minutes in a boat. If you don't 
think it would hurt you, Mr. Vane?' 

Mr. Vane was delighted. There was a good deal 
of the boy about him still ; he loved anything in the 
shape of a bit of fun, and he loved boating. So off 
the two came, and were most pleasantly welcomed by 
old Tobias and his second-in-command at the light- 
house. And by another happy chance, just as Biddy 
began to wade, Mr. Vane had come to the side of the 
lantern-room looking over in her direction. 
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* What can that be, moving slowly through that bit 
of water?' he said to Tobias. *I am rather near- 
sighted. Is it a porpoise ? ' 

* Nay, nay, sir, not at this season,' replied the old 
man ; * besides it's far too shallow for anything like 
that, though there is a deepish hole near the middle.' 

He strolled across to where Mr. Vane was stand- 
ing as he spoke, and stared out where his visitor 
pointed to. Then suddenly he flung open one of the 
glazed doors and stepped on to the round balcony — 
perhaps that is not the right word to use for a light- 
house, but I do not know any other — outside, followed 
by Mr. Vane. Just then Biddy's screams came 
shrilly through the clear afternoon air, for it was a 
still day, and out at the lighthouse, when there was no 
noise of wind and waves, there was certainly nothing 
else to disturb the silence except perhaps the cry of 
a sea-gull overhead, or now and then the sound of 
the fishermen's voices as they passed by in their 
boats. And just now the waves were a long way out 
and the winds were off I know not where — all the 
better for the poor siUy child, who, having got her- 
self into this trouble, could do nothing but scream 
shrilly and yet more shrilly in her terror. 

Old Tobias turned and looked at Mr. Vane. 
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'It's a child, 'pon my soul, it's a child,' he ex- 
claimed, and he sprang inside again and made for the 
ladder leading downstairs. But quick as he was, his 
visitor was before him. People talk of the miraculous 
quickness of a mother's ears ; a father's, I think, are 
sometimes quite as acute, and Bridget's father loved 
dearly his self-willed, tiresome, queer-tempered little 
girL Long before he got to the top of the ladder he 
knew more than old Tobias, more than any of them 
— Mr. Mildmay or young WiUiams, the other light- 
house man — ^had any idea of. He knew that the voice 
which had reached him was that of his own Biddy, 
and before Tobias could give him a hint, or ever a 
word had been said as to what was best to do, he had 
pulled off his coat, tossed away his hat, and was up 
to his waist in the water. For though not so deep 
close round the lighthouse as at the dangerous place 
where Biddy had lost her head, this salt-water lake 
even at low tide was never less than two or three feet 
in depth at the farther side. 

* I can swim,' was all Mr. Vane called out to the 
three hurrying after him. But so could Mr. Mild- 
may, and so could, of course, Tobias and Williams. 
And it was not so much the fear of his friend's 
drowning as the thought of the mischief that might 
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come to him, delicate as he was, from the chill and 
exposure, that made Mr. Mildmay shout after him, 
* Come back, I entreat you. Vane ; you are not fit for 
it,' while he struggled to drag off a very heavy pair 
of boots he had on — boots he had on purpose for 
rough shingly walking, but which he knew would 
weight him terribly in the water. 

A touch on his arm made him start It was 
Tobias. 

* Stop you here, sir/ he said ; ' Bill's off, and he's 
the youngest and spryest,' and sure enough there 
was Williams already within a few yards of Mr. 
Vane. * I don't take it there's much danger of no 
drownding — and Bill knows the deep part. But it's 
cold for the gentleman, so delicate as he is — ^we two 
had best stay dry and be ready to give 'em a hand 
when they get in. But it beats me, it do, to think 
what child could be such a fool as to try to cross 
that there water — such a thing^s ne'er happened 
before.' 

Mr. Mildmay did not like to give in, though he 
knew there was sense in what Tobias said. He 
stood hesitating, one boot half off, but there was 
not long to wait Soon came a cheery cry from 
Williams, 'AH right, sir, all right,' and in almost less 
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time than it takes to tell it, the two men, half-swim- 
ming, half-wading, were seen returning, carrying 
between them a little dripping figure, with streaming 
hair, white face, and closed eyes. 

It was thus that Biddy paid her long thought-of 
visit to the lighthouse. 

She was not drowned, nor anything approaching 
to it; she had only once, or twice perhaps, been 
thoroughly under the water; the whole had in 
reality passed very quickly, but not so had it 
seemed to Biddy. Unless you have ever been, or 
thought yourself in danger of drowning, you could 
not understand how in such a case seconds seem 
minutes, and minutes hours; and the ducking and 
the cold and the terror all combined had made things 
seem worse than they really were. Bridget was 
almost quite unconscious by the time her father had 
got hold of her — ^perfectly stupefied any way ; her 
clothes were heavy too, and she was at no time a 
light weight. Altogether it was a very good thing 
indeed that strong hardy Bill was close behind Mr. 
Vane, whose powers would not have held out very 
long. As it was, he was whiter even than Biddy, his 
teeth chattering with cold and nervous excite- 
ment, when at last the whole party found them- 

M 
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selves safe in the living-room or kitchen of the 
lighthouse. 

Old Tobias had hot blankets down before the fire 
and a steaming tumbler of brandy and water ready 
in no time. Biddy, deposited in front of the grate, 
sat up and looked about her in a dazed sort of way. 
She felt as if she were dreaming. 

' Biddy,' said her father, ' you must take off the 
wettest of your things at once.' 

Biddy began to finger her garments. 

*My frock's the worst,' she said; 'and oh, where's 
my hat gone ? * 

' Never mind your hat, child,' said Tobias. ' Here, 
step this way,' and he led her to a sort of partition in 
the corner of the room, behind which was his own 
bed ; ' take off your things, my dear, and get into bed 
with this blanket round you whiles I sees to the 
gentleman. You'll be none the worse of your 
drenching : salt water's a deal better for not catching 
cold. It's the gentleman we must see to. It's the 
new rector, and a delicate gentleman he is.' 

Biddy stared up at him. 

* It's my papa,' she said. 

Ti. ij^g qJ^ man's turn to stare now. 

papa!' he exclaimed. He had never 
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dreamt but that Biddy was a Seacove child, tempted 
out too far by the fine afternoon — a fisherman's or 
boatman's daughter. But however curious he was to 
hear more, he had too much sense to cross-question 
her just then. 

* Get into bed, missie, and get to sleep for a bit, 
while your things dry.' 

Biddy had had her share of weak brandy and 
water; she had never tasted it before, and it soon 
sent her to sleep. 

Tobias went back to Mr. Vane. 

'She's all right, sir. I'd no notion as she was 
your young lady. Was she awaitin' for you on the 
sands, or how?' 

Mr. Vane shook his head. 

* I know no more about it than you,' he said. But 
he still looked so white and faint that the lighthouse 
man and the others gave all their attention to getting 
him warmed and dried, and at last they got him to 
look a little better, though he declared he could not 
go to sleep. 

* You can stay quiet any way,' said Mr. Mildmay. 
But Mr. Vane looked up anxiously. 

* My wife,' he said. * She will be getting frightened, 
not about me merely, but the child.' 
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* I will take the boat back at once and tell her/ 
said Mr. Mildmay; 'if Williams can come with 
me, it won't take long. Til run up to the Eectory, 
and then we'll bring another man out to help to 
row us all back again. I'll bring some wraps 
too. You think you'll be fit to go home in an hour 
or so?' 

* Certainly/ said Mr. Vane decidedly. * I could not 
stay here.' 

Mr. Mildmay reached the Eectory to find poor 
Mrs. Vane in a sad state of fright. Biddy's absence 
had not been discovered for some time, as Eosalys 
was busy with her mother, and Eough had not come 
in from school, and everybody, if they thought about 
her at all, naturally thought she was with some one 
else. For a girl of seven or eight should surely be 
sensible enough to be left to herself for an hour in 
her own nursery or schoolroom ! But once the hue 
and cry after her began, it really did seem as if there 
were cause for alarm. Every one had some new idea 
to suggest, ending by Eough, who, as he came riding 
in on his pony and heard the news, declared she 
must be hiding out of mischief. 

But no — a very short search dispelled that 
possibility, and the pony had to be saddled again 
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for Eough to set off as fast as he could to Seacove to 
inquire if the truant had perhaps followed Celestina 
home. 

'And your father not in yet either/ said Mrs. 
Vane. *0h, Alie, what can be the matter? Can 
something have happened to him that Biddy has 
heard of, and that has made her run off to him — poor 
Biddy, she is very fond of papa. But if she has run 
away out of mischief, Alie — oh, cotUd she be such a 
naughty, naughty girl ? ' 

Mrs. Vane was dreadfully excited. Alie had hard 
work to keep back her own tears. 

* Just as we were so happy about the doll-house for 
her too,' Mrs. Vane went oa 

Eosalys gave a little sob. 

'I think perhaps she's at Celestina's,' she said. 
But in less time than could have been expected back 
dashed Eough. No, Biddy was not, had not been at 
Pier Street, but Celestina and her mother were 
following him as fast as they could to the Eectory — 
Celestina had an idea — she would explain it all — ^but 
she begged Mrs. Vane to send down to the shore ; the 
sea was out, and it was still light enough to see any 
one there a good way off. 

A party was at once despatched to the sands, in 
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vain, as we know, for by this time Mr. Mildmay had 
landed from his boat and was hurrying along to calm 
Mrs. Vane's anxiety. He arrived there a quarter of 
an hour or so after Mrs. Fairchild and her daughter, 
so Celestina had had time to explain the idea which 
had struck her — we know what it was, and that it 
was the true one — and to relate to Mrs. Vane all her 
reasons for imagining it possible that self-willed, 
obstinate Biddy had set out on her own account to 
walk to the lighthouse. 

So when Mr. Mildmay appeared and told his 
strange story, his hearers were able to explain what 
to him and Mr. Vane had seemed a complete 
mystery. 

'How could she be so naughty?' Mrs. Vane 
exclaimed. But Alie touched her gently. 

* Only, dear mamma,' she whispered, ' think ; she 
might have been drowned.* 

* And so might your father, and as it is, I tremble 
to think what the consequences may be for him. I 
do feel as if I could not forgive Bridget,' said Mrs. 
Vane excitedly. 

Mrs. Fairchild was very, very sorry for her, but 
she was a brave woman. She managed to draw Mrs. 
Vane aside. 
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* Dear madam/ she said, ' I do feel for you. But 
we must be just. Eemember the child had no idea 
of what would be the result of her folly. It was 
really but a piece of childish folly or naughtiness. 
And it may be a lesson for all her life ; it may be 
the turning-point for her — if — if only you would — if 
you can meet her — gently — if nothing is said to 
harden her.* 

* I will try. I promise you I will try/ said Mrs. 
Vane very softly. * But oh, Mrs. Fairchild, if it has 
made my husband ill ! ' and her voice broke. 

' We must hope not — ^hope and pray/ said Celes- 
tina's mother in a low voice. 

'And there was something so interesting I 
wanted to tell you; I had a letter to-day from 
Madame d'Ermont — such a nice letter. And ncrw 
all this has spoilt everything/ went on poor Mrs. 
Vane. 

* Never mind. You will tell me about it another 
time,' said Mrs. Fairchild soothingly. * Would it — 
excuse my suggesting it — would I be in the way if I 
stayed till they come ? I have some experience as 
to chills and accidents of all sorts — and I would like 
to see how they are.' 

*0h, thank you,' said Mrs. Vane fervently. *I 
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should be most grateful. I have no one now with 
any head about me since my last maid left.' 

And Mrs. Fairchild stayed — not that evening 
only, but all night, sending Celestina home to explain 
matters to her father. 
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CHAPTEE XI 

AND ITS CONSEQUENCES 

* " Love will make the lesson light. 

. . . Teach me how to learn it right," 
Through her tears smiled Daisy.' — Anon. 

For Mrs. Vane's troubles came thickly just then. 
Before night it was evident that both Biddy and her 
father were not to escape all bad results from the 
chill and wetting ; and the Seacove doctor, who was 
sent for at once, looked grave, shook his head as he 
murmured that it was no doubt most unfortunate. 
He would say nothing decided beyond giving some 
simple directions till he should see how the patients 
were the next day. Biddy, after a violent fit of cry- 
ing, which came on when she found her father could 
not come ' to say good-night,* and beggings, among 
her sobs, to be forgiven, fell asleep, and slept heavily, 
to wake again in an hour or two, feverish, restless, 
and slightly delirious. This, however, was on the 
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whole less alarming, for very little will make a child 
light-headed, than Mr. Vane's condition. There was 
no sleep for him, poor man; he was racked with 
pain and terribly awake — ^nervously anxious to know 
the ins and outs of Biddy's escapade, and to soften it 
as much as possible in her mother's eyes. Mrs. Vane 
kept her promise of being very gentle with Biddy, and 
indeed, when in her room, and seeing the poor little 
thing so ill, it was not difficult to be so. But once 
away from her, and in sight of her husband's suffer- 
ings, the irritation against Biddy grew almost too great 
to keep down. And Mrs. Vane was not very good at 
keeping down or keeping in her feelings, and each 
time she burst out it seemed to make Mr. Vane worse. 
There was no going to bed for either her or Mrs. Fair- 
child that night ; indeed, what she would have done 
without Celestina's wise and gentle mother I do not 
know. It was she who sensibly made the best of it 
all, soothing Mrs. Vane, who really needed it almost 
as much as Biddy and her father ; and the only 
snatches of sleep Mr. Vane got were when her soft 
and pleasant voice had been reading aloud to 
him. 

'I don't know how to thank you,' said Biddy's 
mother tearfully the next morning early, when she at 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



XI AND ITS CONSEQUENCES 171 

last persuaded Mrs. Fairchild to lie down a little. 
* Can't you stay all day to rest ? ' 

But Mrs. Fairchild shook her head, smiling. 

' I must go home/ she said. * At the latest I must 
go home by ten o'clock. It will be all right till then. 
I can trust Celestina to see to her father's breakfast 
and everything, and there's not much doing in the 
shop before then. Celestina will have let Miss Neale 
know not to come.' 

* How well you have brought your little girl up — 
how thoughtful and womanly she is; and to think 
that she is only a year or two older than Bridget ! ' 
said Mrs. Vane sadly. 

*It has not been exactly my doing,' Celestina's 
mother replied. *I often think the very things I 
would have wished different for her have been the 
best training. She has had to be helpful and thought- 
ful ; she has had her own duties and share of re- 
sponsibility almost all her life.' 

' Biddy never feels responsible for anything — not 
even for learning her lessons or being ready for 
meals,' said her mother. 

*Well, that is just what wants awaking in her. 
This lesson may show her that even a child is 
responsible, that a child may cause sad trouble. 
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One would rather she had learnt it the other way, 
but it may be what she needed.' 

Mrs. Vane sighed. She wanted to be patient, but 
she could hardly bring herself to feel that a lesson 
which was to cost Biddy's father such suffering, nay, 
even to risk his life perhaps, would not be too dearly 
bought 

The doctor came, but he was not much more out- 
spoken than the night before. Biddy was to be kept 
very quiet the more she could sleep the better ; as 
for Mr. Vane, he hoped it would not be rheumatic 
fever, but it was plain he feared it. And he advised 
Mrs. Vane to get a trained nurse. 

A trying time followed. For some days it seemed 
almost certain that Mr. Vane was in for rheumatic 
fever ; in the end he just managed to escape it, but 
he was sadly weakened, and the cough, which had 
disappeared since his coming to Seacove, began agaia 
It would be weeks before he could leave his room. 

And Biddy, too, did not get well as had been 
expected. She lay there white and silent as if she 
did not want to get better, only seeming thoroughly 
to wake up when she asked, as she did at least every 
two hours, how papa was, and sinking back again 
when the usual answer came of ' No better,' or ' Very 
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little better/ Her mother was very kind to her, but 
she could not be much with Biddy, and perhaps it 
was as well, for it would have been almost impossible 
for her to hide for long her great unhappiness about 
Mr. Vane. 

Mrs. Fairchild came to the Rectory as often as 
she could ; sometimes she sat with Biddy for an hour 
or more at a time, but Biddy scarcely spoke, and 
Celestina's mother was both sorry, for her and anxious 
about her. 

' There seems no one able to pay much attention 
to her,' she said one evening at home ; ' poor Mrs. 
Vane is so taken up, and no wonder, with her hus- 
band, and Eosalys is as busy as she can be, helping 
and seeing to everything.' 

There came a little voice from the other side of 
the table : the Fairchilds were at tea. 

* Mother, do you think I might go to see her ? ' it 
asked. ' I'd be very quiet.' 

' I'll ask,' Mrs. Fairchild answered. ' You might 
come with me to-morrow and wait outside while I 
find out if it would do.' 

Mrs. Vane had no objection — Biddy was really 
not ill now, she said. It was just one of her queer 
ways to lie still and refuse to get up. Perhaps 
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Celestina would make her ashamed of herself. So 
Celestina was brought upstairs, and tapped gently at 
the door. 

* Come in/ said Bridget, though without looking 
up. But when the neat little figure came forward, 
close to the bedside, and she glanced round and saw 
who it was, a smile came over her face — the first for 
a long time. 

* Celestina!' she exclaimed joyfully. But then 
the smile died away again, and a red flush covered 
her cheeks and forehead. 'No,' she said, turning 
on the other side, *I don't want to see you. Go 
away.' 

Celestina felt very distressed. But she wanted to 
do Biddy good, so she put back her own feelings. 

'Please don't say that,' she said. Til stay as 
quiet as anything, but please don't send me away. 
I've been so wanting to see you.' 

There was a slight turning towards her on this, 
and at last Biddy lifted her head from the pillow a 
little. 

' Did you truly want to see me ? ' she said. 

* Of course I did. I've been very sorry about you 
being ill,' Celestina replied. 

Biddy did not speak. Then Celestina heard a 
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faint sound, and going up a little closer still, she 
saw that Biddy was crying. 

* Dear Miss Biddy,' she whispered. Then a pair 
of hot little arms, not so fat as they had been, were 
stretched out and thrown round her neck. 

* Will you kiss me, Celestina ? ' whispered Bridget. 
' Do you really love me ? If you do, you're the only 
one. I'm too naughty — I've been too naughty. I've 
as good as killed papa — I know he's going to die. I 
heard them saying the first night I'd as good as killed 
him, though I pretended not to hear. And I've been 
trying to die myself ; I thought p'raps if I prayed a 
great, great lot to be forgiven, God would forgive me 
before I died. But I want to die, because I'm so 
naughty I'm only a trouble. And I covldnH live 
without papa, knowing I'd as good as killed him. 
Oh, Celestina,' and here the voice grew so low that 
Celestina could scarcely hear it, ' are you quite sure 
that papa hasn't died already and they won't tell 
me ? ' and Celestina felt her shiver. 

' I heard him speaking as I came upstairs,' said 
Celestina, so quietly that Biddy believed her per- 
fectly ; * the door of his room was open. I think he 
must be a little better to-day.' 

' Oh,' said Biddy with a gasp, ' T do wonder if he is.' 
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' And * Celestina began, then stopped again, ' I 

don't think you should talk about trying to die like 
that,' she said. *I — I think it would be rather a 
lazy way of being sorry for what we'd done wrong 
just to try to die/ 

* I suppose it's because I'm lazy then. They all 
say I'm very lazy,' Biddy replied. * But I can't help 
it. I'm not going to try and be good any more. I 
fixed that before — before that day. It's no use.' 

Celestina considered a little. 

* I should think,' she said at last — * I should think 
you would want to get better to help to take care of 
your papa and make him better.' 

Biddy started at this. It was a new idea. 

* Do you think they'd let me ? ' she said in a half 
whisper. * I thought I was too little. Did you ever 
help to take care of your papa when he was ill? 
But p'raps he's never been ill ? ' 

* Oh yes, he has,' said Celestina, with a sigh. * I 
think he's iller than your papa very often. I do lots 
of things for him then : I make his tea always, and 
tidy his room. And sometimes when he's getting 
better and comes downstairs to the parlour I read 
aloud to him. For when he's ill, mother has all the 
more to be in the shop, you know.' 
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Bridget listened intently. At last — 

* Celestina/ she said, ' I do wish I could see papa. 
It would make me quite sure he's alive, you know, 
for it all seems so muddled in my head since the day 
I was so naughty. And if he*d forgive me, and if 
he'd get better, I think, perhaps, I'd ask God to make 
me better too, so that I might make papa's tea and 
read aloud to him like you do.' 

' Perhaps it wouldn't be exactly that,' said Celes- 
tina, a little afraid of the responsibility of putting 
anything into Bridget's head, ' but I'm sure you could 
do something. And why shouldn't you see him ? Miss 
Alie was in his room just now.' 

Bridget would have hung her head if she had not 
been lying down. As it was, she looked ashamed. 

* He mustn't get up at all, you know,' she said. 
' And one day when they offered me to go to see him, 
I wouldn't' 

' You wouldn't ? ' exclaimed Celestina. 

* Ko,' said Biddy; ' I didn't want to see him looking 
like he did that day.' 

* But you'd like to see him now, wouldn't you ? ' 

' Yes,' said Biddy. ' If you were to get me my 
dressing-gown, Celestina, don't you think I might 
just run down the passage and the little stair and go 
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to see him ? He lies on the sofa in his room, Alie 
said one day.' 

Celestina looked frightened. 

'Don't you think you should ask your mamma 
first?' she said. 'Besides, I thought you were too 
ill to walk.' 

* Oh no,' said Bridget; * I think I could walk if I 
tried. But you may go and ask mamma if you like ; 
I'm sure she'll say I may.' 

Off flew Celestina. She too felt pretty sure that 
Mrs. Vane would be pleased to hear of Biddy's wish. 
But when she got to the room where she had left her 
mother with Mrs. Vane, they were not there, and 
Alie, who came in a moment afterwards, said they 
were walking up and down the garden ; if Celestina 
would go out she would be sure to meet them. * And 
mamma will be very pleased to hear that Biddy 
wants to go to see papa. He has asked for her 
several times, but he said she wasn't to be forced, 
not till she felt inclined. Papa is so good and 
patient, and he is really a little bit better to-day,' 
said Eosalys brightly. 

Upstairs Bridget was eagerly waiting for Celes- 
tina's return. She had got out of bed and reached 
down her dressing-gown for herself, feeling rather 
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surprised at finding how well she could walk; she 
had found her slippers too, and stood there leaning 
against the bed, quite ready for her little expedition. 

After a while she crept to the door and peeped 
out. Sounds, cheerful sounds of the usual morning 
stir in a well-managed house came up the stairs; 
she heard faint clatter from the kitchen, and 
now and then a little laugh or a few words of the 
servants talking together. But no one was about 
upstairs. 

*Papa must be a little better,' thought Bridget, 
'else they wouldn't seem like that. I do wish 
Celestina would come back. I wonder if she's for- 
gotten?' 

She edged herself a tiny bit into the passage. It 
did not seem far, only along by the balusters and 
down the little stair to papa's room ; and just then 
came a sound which seemed to go straight to Biddy's 
heart. It was papa's cough — not a very bad one, 
just his usual little cough. It seemed to waken her 
up — till now she had felt almost as if in a sort of 
dream ; it was so queer to feel and hear all the house- 
life going on the same as ever when she had been out 
of it so long, for ten or twelve days is a long time to 
a child — ^but the sound of papa's cough seemed to 
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make everything real, to join the past and the present 
together again, still more, to touch a spring in Biddy 
which I think she had scarcely known was there. 
And without stopping to think any more, oflf she set, 
along the passage and down the stair, till she found 
herself, breathless and rather giddy, but full of eager- 
ness, at her father's door. 

It was open, as Celestina had said, and half shy 
now, Biddy peeped in. He was lying on a couch 
between the fire and the window; it was a bright 
springlike morning — he had a book in his hand, but 
he did not seem to be reading ; he was quite still, 
his eyes were gazing out to the clear blue sky, and 
the look in his face was very sweet. Then again 
came the little cough. That was the signal. In 
rushed Biddy. 

*Papa, dear papa,' she cried, as she half threw 
herself, half tumbled upon him, for she felt giddy again 
with moving so fast. 'Dear papa, are you getting 
better ? Please don't die, dear papa, and I wUl try 
to be good. And oh, please forgive me, and don't 
say I as good as killed you.' 

' My poor little Biddy,' said Mr. Vane, raising him- 
self so as to see her, and drawing her tenderly on to 
the couch beside him, — *my poor little Biddy. So 
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you've come to see me at last ! And are you getting 
better, dear ? ' 

* Yes, yes, papa, but please tell me you're not going 
to die because of me,' and Biddy began to cry, but 
gently, not in her old way. 

Mr. Vane tried to speak, but his cough was trouble- 
some. 

* I think I'm a little better, dear,' he said, ' and, 
please God, I hope to be better yet. And it will be 
a great help to me if I see you quite well again, and 
trying to be of use to mamma, Biddy, and to Alie. 
You can help to nurse me, you know.' 

Biddy looked up. The very things Celestina had 
said ! 

* Papa ! ' she said, * might I really ? Would 
mamma let me ? Will everybody forgive me ? ' 

Was it Biddy speaking ? Even her father could 
scarcely believe it. 

Just at that moment Mrs. Vane came hurriedly 
into the room : she had been to Biddy's, on receiving 
Celestina's message, and finding the bird flown, had 
naturally taken alarm. 

* Biddy ! ' she exclaimed, as she caught sight of the 
child beside her father, his arm round her, her eager 
flushed face looking up at him — and her tone was 
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rather anxious and annoyed. But Mr. Vane glanced 
at his wife with a little sign which she understood. 
She came quickly towards them. 

* Biddy/ whispered her father, ' here is mamma.* 
Bridget's face worked for a moment, then she 

flung her arms round her mother's neck. 

* Mamma, mamma/ she whispered, * I'm going to 
try to be good — if only you'll forgive me. I don't 
want to die if I can be good and help to nurse papa. 
Mamma, there was something very sorry came into 
my heart when papa got me out of the water and 
I saw how white he was. But I wouldn't listen to 
it, and it got hard and horrid. But now it's come 
again — Celestina began it, and I will be good — and 
dorCt you think Gk)d will make papa better ? * 

I don't think Mrs. Vane had ever kissed Biddy as 
she kissed her then. 

Doctors say that wishing to get better has a good 
deal to do with it. It did seem so in Mr. Vane's 
case; he was not afraid to die, but he was still 
young, and it seemed to him that if he were spared 
to live there were many good and useful things he 
could do. And he was a happy and cheerful man ; 
he loved being alive, and he loved this beautiful 
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world, and longed to piake other people as happy as 
he was himself. Most of all he loved his wife and 
children, and his great wish to get well was for their 
sake more than for any other reason. And never 
during the several illnesses he had had did he wish 
quite so much to get well as now. For he had a 
feeling that if he did not recover a sad shadow would 
be cast over Biddy's life — a shadow that would not 
grow lighter but darker, he feared, as she came 
more fully to understand that her folly or childish 
naughtiness had been the cause of his illness and 
death. 

'It would leave a sore memory in her mother's 
heart too,' Mr. Vane said to himself, ' however much 
she tried not to let it come between her and the 
child.' 

And I fear it would have done so. 

So Biddy's father did his best to get well. Not 
by fidgeting and worrying and thinking of nothing 
but his own symptoms, but by cheerful patience. 
He obeyed the doctor's orders exactly, and forced 
himself to believe that the work he would fain have 
been doing would get done, by God's help, even 
though he might not do it ; he kept up his interest 
in all going on about him, watching with the keenest 
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interest the pretty, shy approaches of the spring from 
his window ; he read as much as he was allowed, and 
helped Rough with his lessons in the evening, and 
had a bright smile for everybody at all times. 

* I almost feel as if he were too good to live,* said 
Mrs. Fairchild one evening to Celestina and her 
father, when she had returned from a visit to the 
Eectory. But this time it was Mr. Fairchild's turn 
to speak cheerily, for he too had been spending an 
hour or two with the invalid that day. 

*I saw a decided improvement to-day,* he said. 
' I do think Mr. Vane's patience is wonderful, but I 
have a strong feeling that he is really beginning to 
gain ground.* 

Celestina*s eyes sparkled with pleasure, and so 
did her mother's. The two families had grown very 
much attached to each other in these few weeks. 

* Won't they all be happy when he gets well?* 
said the little girl. ' And oh, mother, isn*t dear little 
Biddy different from what she was ? She is so gentle 
and thoughtful, and she's hardly Tiever cross. She 
does so many little things to help.' 

Mrs. Fairchild smiled. In her heart she thought 
that Celestina had certainly had a hand in this 
pleasant change, but she would not say so. Children 
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got less praised ' ^Aen-a-days/ as a little friend of mine 
calls long ago, for their parents were exceedingly 
afraid of spoiling them, and the thought of taking 
any credit to herself had never entered the child's 
mind. 

' I do hope,* she went on, ' that Biddy's papa will 
be nearly quite well by her birthday. It'll come in 
a month, you know, mother, and the doll-house is 
almost quite ready. Mrs. Vane has begun working 
at it again the last few days, and Eosalys and I and 
Miss Neale have all been helping. It will be so 
lovely, mother,' and Celestina's face lighted up with 
pleasure quite as great as if it was all for herself. 

Truly, selfish people have no idea what happiness 
they miss ! 
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ANOTHER BIBTHDAY 



* Bare as is trae love, trae friendship is still rarer.' 

La Bochefoucattld. 

Bridget's birthday came in May — the middle of 
May. From the time I have told you about in the 
last chapter Mr. Vane went on getting slowly better; 
at least he got no worse. But it did seem very slow. 
At last there came a day on which the doctor gave 
him leave to go downstairs. 

* I want to see what he can do/ the doctor ex- 
plained. * At this rate we might go on for months 
and gain little ground. Perhaps he is stronger than 
he seems.' 

They were all very eager and excited about this 
great step. It was an ' afternoon * day, as the little 
girls called those days on which Celestina and Miss 
Neale came back again, and this afternoon Mrs. 
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Fairchild came with them. Mrs. Vane was thankful 
to have her at hand in case of any help being needed. 
And all the children were sent out for a walk, with 
the promise of finding papa in the drawing-room 
when they came in again. 

But as they were coming home they were met by 
Eough at the Eectory gate. It was one of his 
occasional half-days. He ran out to meet them, but 
he looked rather grave. 

* Is papa down ? Is he in the drawing-room ? * 
cried Eosalys and Biddy. 

'Yes,* said Eough; 'but mamma*s been rather 
frightened about him. He seems so weak. She's 
sent me for the doctor, and he's there now. So you 
must not go in to see papa. That's why I came to 
meet you.' 

Alie's face fell and Biddy's grew very red. 

' I'm sure we shouldn't hurt him,' she said. ' It's 
all that nasty doctor,' and she almost looked as if 
she were going to get into one of her old tempera. 

Celestina took hold of her hand gently. 

'Don't, Biddy dear,' she whispered. 'Perhaps 
when the doctor goes you'll see him;' which did 
Bridget far more good than if she had overheard, as 
she luckily did not, Eough's remark to Alie : ' I 
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don't think Ms any right to grumble when it's all 
her doing/ 

It was not a kind thing to say, but then Eough's 
heart was sore and anxious, and when one feels so 
it is diflScult not to be cross and sharp. All their 
hearts were sore, I think. Children jump on so fast 
in their minds. Bride and Eough, and Alie too, I 
daresay, had fancied to themselves that once * down- 
stairs ' again papa would seem directly like himself, 
and this news was a great disappointment. So the 
little party went in rather sadly. Miss Neale telling 
them in a low voice to take off their things and 
come down to tea in the schoolroom as quietly as 
possible, Eough, over whom her authority did not 
extend, stationing himself at the front door to watch 
for the doctor's departure. 

He stayed some time, and when he had gone Mr. 
Vane asked for the children. 

*In a little,' Mrs. Vane answered. Then she 
turned to Celestina's mother. * This idea has rather 
taken my breath away,' she said, but her voice was 
pretty cheerfuL 

' I hardly see how it is to be managed,' said Mr. 
Vane, for once rather despondently. 

'We will talk it all over afterwards,' said Mrs. 
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Vane, at a little sign from Celestina's mother ; ' and 
now we will leave you to rest a while/ 

*0h dear, Mrs. Fairchild/ she said, when they 
were alone in the next room, 'I wonder what we 
can do. It is dreadful to think of going abroad — ^to 
be alone among strangers, and my husband so ilL 
And then leaving the children. I cannot send 
them to my mother. Her house is full with my 
eldest brother's family home from India.' 

* I think they would get on very well here,' said 
Mrs. Fairchild. 'And your own governess will be 
back in a fortnight. Of course Miss Neale would be 
too young for such a charge; besides, she cannot 
leave her mother. And — you must excuse my 
suggesting it — ^but is not Madame d'Ermont's home 
somewhere in the south ? ' 

*To be sure,' exclaimed Mrs. Vane, starting up 
joyfully ; * how stupid of me not to have thought of 
it ! Thank you so much for reminding me. I have 
her last letter here. You have written to her your- 
self, have you not ? ' 

' Yes, indeed. I wrote to thank her very much 
for her kindness,' said Mrs. Fairchild. ' It may be 
of the greatest advantage to Celestina some day.' 

For I have been so busy with the story of Biddy's 
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escapade and its consequences, that I have put ofif too 
long telling of the French lady's kind letter to Mrs. 
Vane about her old friend Mrs. Fairchild and her 
little name-daughter Celestina. 

' It has touched me very much/ she wrote, ' to 
find I was still remembered ; and if ever I can be of 
use to little C^lestine and her mother I hope she or 
you will let me know.' 

Well, the doctor had ordered Mr. Vane to go 
abroad, as I daresay you will have guessed. 

It was a sad disappointment, just when they had 
come to Seacove and he seemed so well, and though 
no one reproached her, Bridget felt that the con- 
sequences of her self-will were not to be soon for- 
gotten. 

It was all settled very quickly; and from the 
time it was settled Mr. Vane, * out of contradiction,' 
he said laughing, really seemed to improve faster 
than hitherto. So that he was looking a good deal 
more like ' a proper papa,' as Alie said, the day he 
and Mrs. Vane started on their long journey. 

' I am so glad you are going to be near that nice 
old lady,' said Alie, amidst her tears; *and oh, 
mamma dear, I will try to do everything you would 
like.' 
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*I am sure you will, darling, and it is a great 
comfort to feel so much happier about Biddy now. 
You will try to make a nice birthday for her, I 
know.' 

'There'll be the surprise — that's something nice 
to look forward to. And we may have Celestina as 
often as we like, mayn't we ? ' 

* As often as her mother can spare her, of course,' 
Mrs Vane answered. 

Then came Biddy. She was not crying, though 
she winked her eyes a good deal 

' Mamma, I'll try to be good,' she said bluntly ; 
' and if papa gets quite well again ' — here her voice 
broke. *0h, mamma, if only it was the day for 
you and papa to come back, and him quite, quite welL 
Mamma, I think I'd never be naughty again.' 

This was a great, great deal from Biddy ! 

That day did come, but a good many other days 
had to pass before it came, and some of these were 
rather sad and anxious ones. For the first letters 
from abroad were not as cheerful as Mrs. Vane 
would have liked to make them for the little party 
so eagerly awaiting them at Seacove Eectory. Mr. 
Vane was very tired by the journey, and had it 
not been for the kindness of Madame d'Ermont, who 
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would not hear of them staying anywhere but in her 
house, at any rate till he grew stronger, Mrs. Vane 
said she felt as if she would have lost heart al- 
together. But after a little things brightened up 
again. 'Papa really seems to get stronger every 
day,' she wrote ; and on Bridget's birtliday morning 
there came a letter from papa himself, all scented 
with the sweet violets he had slipped into it — for 
that was long before the days of parcel posts, by 
which flowers reach us from the south of France and 
Italy as fresh as if we had just gathered them in our 
own gardens — and telling of quite a long walk he 
had been able to take without feeling too tired. The 
letter ended up with wishing Biddy a truly happy 
birthday, and hopes that it might be bright and 
sunny at Seacove. * I only wish I could pack up 
some of the sunshine here to send you,' wrote Mr. 
Vane, ' for we have enough and to spare of it. But 
after all, the best sunshine of all is that of happy and 
contented and loving hearts — is it not, my Biddy ? ' 

There was sunshine of both kinds that day at the 
Eectory. Celestina came early, almost immediately 
after breakfast indeed, so as to be present at the 
great 'surprise.' She was to spend the whole day 
for once with her friends, which was a great treat, 
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though she saw them regularly once or twice a week 
when she came to have a French lesson from Miss 
Millet. Mrs. Vane had arranged this before she left, 
for little Miss Neale, who now gave Celestina lessons 
every day at Pier Street, could not teach French, 
and it was a great pleasure, and help too, to Biddy 
to have industrious, attentive Celestina still her 
companion in something. 

But to-day, of course, there was no question of 
lessons of any kind. 

They had breakfast extra early, which some 
children I know, would not, I fear, consider a treat. 
Indeed, I once heard of some young people, scarcely 
to be called children, and by no means overworked 
young people either, who chose for a holiday 
pleasure that they should stay in bed for breakfast, 
and not get up till the middle of the day, which, I 
must say, I did not at all admire. The great reason 
for the extra early breakfast on Biddy's birthday was 
not that the Vane children were so very fond of 
being up betimes, but that Eough wanted to be there 
at the great scene, and with some difficulty he had 
got an hour's ' grace * from school that morning. 

To begin at the beginning — for I know that when 
I was a child I liked to be told all about everything 
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— the first pleasure of the day, after the reading of 
papa's nice letter, was the sight of the breakfast- 
table. Kind Miss Millet and Alie had dressed it up 
with cowslips after Biddy had gone to bed the night 
before, for there were cowslips, and very pretty 
ones, to be had in some woods a mile or two inland 
from Seacove. And May birthdays always make 
one think of cowslips. 

The breakfast itself was very nice too — extra nice ; 
for there was no bread and milk for once, but 
only * grown-up' things — a tempting dish of ham 
and eggs, and delicious hot rolls and tea-cakes, and 
strawberry jam and honey to eat with them as a 
finish up. And besides the letter from papa — ^which 
had really come the day before and been kept till 
this morning, as, in his fear of being too late, Mr. 
Vane had sent it off rather too soon — there was a 
neat little packet for Biddy from grandmamma, con- 
taining a story-book called The Christmas Stoching, 
and a lovely scarf worked in all kinds of marvellous 
Eastern colours, ' making one think of the Arabian 
nights,' as Alie said, from the Indian cousins. So 
that it was with a sigh of deep content that Biddy 
sat down to breakfast, knowing that something 
still more delightful and wonderful was in store. 
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Celestina arrived before breakfast was quite over, 
and Eoiigh ran out and brought her into the dining- 
room, where she had to eat a roll and strawberry 
jam to refresh her after her early walk. And then 
when every one had finished and Eough had said 
grace, they all set off to the schoolroom. 

' Shut your eyes, Biddy,' said Eough. ' 111 lead 
you in, and mind you don't open them till I tell 
you.' 

There stood Biddy, as quiet as a mouse, though 
her heart was beating fast, till, after one or two 
whispered directions — *That isn't quite straight,' 
'Put the chairs by the fire, Celestina,' and so on 
— came Eough's voice — 

* Now, Biddy. Open your eyes/ 

And 'open her eyes' she did, though she half 
shut them again the next minute, and then had to 
rub them to make sure they were not tricking her. 
For there in front of her, on the schoolroom table, 
stood, its two big doors flung wide open, the very 
nicest, most complete doll-house that, in those days 
at least, could have been imagined. There were six 
good-sized rooms: drawing-room, dining-room, two 
bedrooms, nursery, and kitchen — the last, perhaps, the 
most fascinating of all, with its little kitchen-range, 
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its rows of brightly sHning pots and pans, some 
black, some tin, and some copper ; its dresser and 
shelves, and charming dinner service, and ever so many 
other things it would take me a very long time to 
describe. And the dining-room, with its brown and 
gold papered walls, and red velvet carpet and little 
stuflfed chairs ; and the drawing-room, with sofas 
covered in dainty chintz and blue carpet and gilt- 
framed mirrors; and the bedrooms, one white and 
one pink ; and the nursery, with the sweet little cradle 
and rocking-chair and baths and wash-hand stands 
and I don't know all what — ^truly it was a very pretty 
sight. Biddy gasped ; she could not speak. 

* And only think, Biddy,' said Rosalys ; * it is our 
own old doll-house done up. The one mamma had 
herself when she was a little girl, you know. 
Doesn't that make it all the nicer ? You canH think 
how we've all worked at it. We'd begun it before — 
before papa and you got ill; that was our secret 
that Celestina and I were always whispering about.' 

And in her delight even staid Alie gave two or 
three jumps up into the air ! But as she came down 
again she felt herself caught round the neck and 
hugged and squeezed. Oh, how she was hugged and 
squeezed ! 
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And ^ Oh, Alie/ whispered Biddy, *you are too 
good to me ; for you don't know how naughty I 
felt about your having a secret.' 

* Never mind, never mind. I daresay it was my 
fault. Mamma says it's very teasing to talk about 
secrets, but it's all right now, and we are all going to 
be so happy with the doll-house, aren't we ? Now 
you must kiss Celestina too ; you don't know what a 
lot she's done. She hemmed the sheets of the beds 
and the table-cloths and ever so many things, and 
her mamma dressed the dolls — and — oh yes, Roughie 
papered nearly all the rooms, and ' 

But here Rosalys, who seemed to be turning all of 
a sudden into a regular chatterbox, was interrupted 
by more huggings and squeezings, as Rough rather 
objected to much of this sort of thing, and Biddy 
had still a great deal to spare even after she had 
bestowed a full share upon Celestina. She quieted 
down,however, when Miss Millet suggested that unless 
they set to work to go all over the house and admire 
all its numberless treasures, it would be getting too 
late for the nice walk they wanted to have before 
dinner. But in the midst of the showing everything 
Celestina made them all laugh by calmly taking a 
little parcel from her pocket, from which she drew 
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out three or four little dolls, announcing that they 
were Eleanor and Amy and one or two new 
ones, all in grand clothes for the occasion, who 
had come to spend the day with the Eectory doll 
party. 

* You did invite them, Alie, you remember, don't 
you ? ' she said, looking a little bit aggrieved. ' They 
would never have come without being invited.' 

* Oh yes, I know I did,' Eosalys replied. * It was 
only the funny way you pulled them out of your 
pocket.' 

'And some day, Biddy, mother says, perhaps 
you'll bring yours to drink tea with mine,' said 
Celestina, quite pleased again. *We might pre- 
tend that mine were some cousins they had in 
the country who were not very rich, you know,' 
she went on simply. *And I'd make their parlour 
as smart as I could. I'd try to dress it up with 
flowers and green, so that it would be like an 
arbour.' 

* Yes,' said Biddy, * that would be nice. And tre 
might have tea as well as the dolls, mightn't we, 
Celestina? You know once you told me about 
some little cups you have that we might have tea 
out of.' 



Digitized 



by Google 



XII ANOTHER BIRTHDAY 199 

' Oh yes/ Celestina replied hospitably, ' of course 
we'd have real tea too. Mother would make some 
cakes and * 

* My dears/ said Miss Millet, ' I think we must 
be going out. You will have all the rest of the day 
to play with the doll-house, but it is such a lovely 
morning, and I think it's always so nice to have a 
good walk on a holiday/ 

The little girls were quite of their governess's 
opinion, only sorry that Randolph could not make one 
of the party. He came home, however, in good time 
in the afternoon, and they all had a very merry tea 
together. 

* What a nice birthday it's been ! ' said Bride, as 
she and Alie kissed Celestina, whose mother managed 
to spare an hour to come to fetch her and at the 
same time to wish Biddy 'many happy returns.' 
*How good of you to dress the dolls for me, Mrs. 
Fatrchild ! ' she went on. * I think I shall love the 
doll-house more and more every day, for, you see, 
it's full of kind things you've all done for me. And 
I'm going to keep it so neat. Mamma will be quite 
surprised when she comes home to find how neat I've 
learnt to be.' 

*And only think, Mrs. Fairchild/ added Eosalys; 
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'do you know that papa and mamma will most 
likely be home in one month? Just fancy, how 
nice!' 

The *most likely' came true. One month saw 
Mr. and Mrs. Vane safe back at Seacove; *papa' 
so bright and well, so bronzed and ruddy too, that it 
was difi&cult to believe he was the same feeble-looking 
invalid who had started on his long journey nine 
weeks before. 

It is not often — ^very seldom, indeed — that I am 
able to tell my readers * what became of the children 
they have come to know, and sometimes, I hope, to 
care for in these simple stories. But as it is now 
many years ago since the Vane family came to Sea- 
cove Eectory, and as Eandolph and his sisters and 
Celestina Fairchild have long ago been grown-up 
people, I can give you another peep of them some 
eight or ten years after the birthday I have been 
telling you about. 

The curtain rises again on a different scene. 

It is a lovely, old-fashioned garden, exquisitely 
neat and filled with plants and flowers, showing at 
their best in the bright soft light of a midsunmier 
afternoon. A rectory garden, but not Seacove. 
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Poor Seacove, with its sandy soil and near neigh- 
bourhood to the sea, could not have produced the 
velvety grass of that old bowling-green, now (for we 
are still speaking of a good many years ago) a 
croquet-ground, or the luxuriant * rose hedge ' border- 
ing one end. Two girls were walking slowly up and 
down the wide terrace walk in front of the low 
windows, talking as they walked. One was tall 
and slight, with a fair sweet face — a very lovely face, 
and one that no one loved and admired more heartily 
than did her younger sister. 

* AUe dear, I do hope you've had a happy birth- 
day,' said Bridget — sixteen-years-old Bridget! — for 
Eosalys was twenty-one to-day. * There are some 
birthdays one should remember more than others. 
A twenty -first birthday is a very particular one, 
isn't it?' 

* Yes indeed, Biddy, it is,' Alie replied. * I can 
scarcely believe it. And fancy, in five years more 
you will be twenty-one ! ' 

'I hope I shall go on growing till then,' said 
Biddy, whose great ambition was to be as tall as her 
sister. 'Some girls do, don't they? And I have 
grown a good deal this year. I don't look as stumpy 
as I did, do I ? ' and Biddy looked up in her sister's 
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face with a pleasant smile — a smile that showed her 
pretty white teeth and shone out of her nice brown 
eyes. She was not lovely like Alie, but she had a dear 
honest face — though she was still rather freckled, and 
her dark wavy hair gave her a somewhat gipsy 
look. 

* You aren't a bit stumpy — ^you're just nice/ said 
Rosalys, ' though I daresay you will grow some more. 
Just think what a little roundabout you once were, 
and how youVe grown since then/ 

* Yes indeed,' laughed Biddy. ' Talking of birth- 
days, Alie, do you remember my eighth birthday? 
The one at Seacove, when papa and mamma were 
away after his being so ill, and when you all gave 
me the doll-house — ^the dear old doll-house ; do you 
know I really sometimes play with it still ? I often 
think of Seacove/ 

' So do I,' said Alie. * Of course I didn't like it 
as much as this, for this garden is so sweet and the 
country all about here is so beautiful, and then it's 
so nice to be near grandmamma. But Seacove had 
a great charm about it too.' 

' The sea,' said Biddy — * the sea and the sunsets,' 
she went on half dreamily ; * I always think when I 
see a red sunset ' but then she stopped. There 
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are some thoughts that one keeps quite in one's own 
mind! 

* I always feel grateful to Seacove/ she said after 
a moment's pause. * Mamma is quite sure that the 
three years we lived there did more than anything 
to make papa strong again. What a blessing it is 
that he is so well now ! ' 

'And quite able for all his work here, though he 
could never stand London again/ said Alie. ' I wish 
Eough had gone into the Cliurch too, Bride — that is 
to say, I wish he had wished it. Then we should 
have had him somewhere near us, instead of far away 
in India,' and she gave a little sigh. 

' But he's getting on so well — he was just made to 
be a soldier,' said Biddy. ' And papa says it is like 
that. Some people just feel what they're meant to 
be. And Eough is a great comfort, even though he 
has to be away — and you know, Alie,' she went on 
quite gravely, * I don't think there could have been 
another as good as papa, not in the same way : he's 
just nearly an angel.' Alie did not disagree. * And 
Eoughie will be home before your next birthday, you 
know.' 

' I hope so indeed,' said Eosalys. 

'Talking about long ago,' went oh Bride, to 
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whom eight or nine years were still a very 'long 
ago/ 'reminds me of dear little Celestina. What 
ages it is since we have heard of her — not 
since the year her father died, and we were afraid 
they were left rather badly off. How strange it 
seems, Alie, doesn't it? that poor Mr. Fairchild 
should have died and papa got well, when you think 
how ill papa was and that he seemed quite well 
then/ 

* He was always delicate — Mr. Fairchild, I mean/ 
said Eosalys. * But it was very sad ; they were so 
very fond of him. But, Biddy, we have heard of 
Celestina since then — don't you remember, mamma 
wrote to tell Madame d'Ermont of their trouble, and 
she wrote to Mrs. Fairchild inviting them to visit 
her ? They couldn't go — not then — ^but mamma had 
another letter, thanking her and telling us where they 
were going to live. Still all that is a good while 
ago, and when mamma wrote again her letter was 
returned.' 

*How kind they were to us at Seacovel' said 
Bridget. *I would love to see Celestina again — 
fancy, she must be grown up.' 

What I am now going to tell you will seem to 
some people 'too strange to be true/ but begging 
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these wise people's pardon, I cannot agree with them. 
Strange things of the kind— coincidences, they are 
sometimes called — have happened to me myself, too 
often, for me not to believe that ' there is something 
in it/ In plain words, I believe that our spirits 
are sometimes conscious of each other^s nearness 
much sooner than our clumsy bodies are. How 
very often is one met with the remark, *Why, 
we were just speaking of you!' How often does 
the thought of some distant friend suddenly 
start into our memories an hour or two before the 
post brings us a letter penned by the dear far-away 
fingers ! 

Something of this kind was what happened now. 
A young man-servant came out of the house and 
made his way to where the girls were. 

* If you please, miss,' he said, * a young lady is in 
the library waiting to see you. My mistress is out. 
The lady asked for both you and Miss Bridget.' 

* Who can it be ? ' said Rosalys. 
'How tiresome !' said Biddy. 

But they were accustomed to see visitors that had 
to be seen when their mother was out, and they went 
together to the library. 

Alie went in first, but she stood perplexed and a 
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little confused as a slight tall figure rose from a 
chair and came forward to meet her. 

* I am afraid/ the stranger began, but before she 
could say another word, or before Alie had time to do 
more than think to herself, much more quickly than 
it takes to tell it, that surely she should know that 
sweet pale face and bright though gentle eyes, Biddy 
had darted forward and was throwing her arms round 
the young girl's neck. ' Don't you know her, Alie ? ' 
she cried. ' / do. It's dear little Celestina, grown 
up, and oh, how nice and pretty and good you look ! 
And we've been speaking of you all this morning. 
It's Alie's birthday ; she's twenty-one, just fancy ! 
And where have you been, and where's your mother, 
and ' 

Her breathlessness gave Eosalys time to come 
forward and warmly kiss Celestina in her turn. 
Then they made her sit down; she was looking 
rather tired, for she had had a long walk in the sun 
— and by degrees she told them all her news. There 
was a good deal to tell. The last four years had 
been spent by her mother and herself in France, not 
far from Madame d'Ermont, whom Celestina described 
as having been more than kind. 

' She paid for all my schooling and lessons,' the 
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girl said simply, * so that mother could afiford to stay 
with me all the time. Mother gave some English 
lessons herseK too. And I was able to learn French 
quite well, which will be such an advantage to me. 
The last two years I taught English at the school, so 
the expenses were not so great. And we spent the 
summer holidays at Madame d'Ermont's ch§,teau. 
Oh, she was so kind ! ' 

*But why have you not written to us all this 
time ? ' asked her friends. 

'We have — ^two or three times, but the address 
must have been wrong, for one letter was returned to 
us. I remember I put aU rightly except the county, 
for I did not think that necessary ; and now — the 
other day, I mean — ^when we had answered the ad- 
vertisement and were inquiring about Calton, we 
found that there are actually three or four places of 
the name in England. And oh, we were so delighted 
when we found on getting there that Laneverel 
Eectory was only two miles off.' 

* Are you living at Calton then ? What do you 
mean about an advertisement? Is your mother at 
Calton?' 

Celestina laughed and blushed at her own confused 
way of explaining. 
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' I am so pleased at seeing you that I am losing 
my head/ she said. ' Yes, we have come to live at 
Calton, We have got the dearest little house there. 
And I am French teacher at the large girls' school 
just outside the town. I get sixty pounds a year — is 
it not delightful ? So we are quite rich. If only — 
you don't know how I wish poor father could have 
enjoyed it too — if he could but have had a few years 
of the pleasant life and rest/ 

She smiled through the tears in her eyes. Biddy 
stroked her hand gently. 

'But you yourself — it isn't all rest for you?' said 
Alio, thinking as she spoke that it was ' Celestina all 
over/ never giving a thought to herself. 

* Oh no, I have to work of course. But I like it 
And some of my pupils are very nice and intelligent. 
Besides — I should be miserable if I were idle/ she 
added brightly. 

*Yes, indeed/ both the girls heartily agreed. 
' We are very busy too, Celestina. We have lots 
and lots of things to do at home to help papa and 
mamma, and all the village people to look after, 
and the schools and the choir and the church. 
You must see the church, Celestina/ 

' It is just — almost, at least — ^perfect,' added Biddy 
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enthusiastically, * compared with poor old Seacove ! 
Oh, do you remember the high pews with curtains 
round, and the old clerk, and the pulpit like a Queen 
Elizabeth bedstead.' 

' Only without curtains,* said Celestina, at which 
they all laughed. They were so happy they would 
have laughed at anything ! 

Then Celestina had to be told about Eough, and 
how well he was getting on, though so far away, alas ! 
And tJien she had to be taken out into the garden to 
see its beauties, and have promises of unlimited 
cuttings and seeds and I don't know all what for her 
own little garden. There was poor old Smuttie's 
grave to show her too, in one comer, for Smut had lived 
to enjoy a year or two of peaceful and slumberous 
old age on the sunny doorstep in summer and the 
library hearthrug in winter at Laneverel Eectory. 
And then came the sounds of wheels, and the pony 
carriage turned in at the gate with Mr. and Mrs. 
Vane, and all the story of the joyful surprise had to 
be told over again. 

The rector and his wife welcomed their old young 
friend as heartily as their daughters had done, you 
may be sure. They pressed her to stay to dinner, 
promising to drive her home in the cool of the even- 

P 
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ing, but this, Celestina, unselfish as ever, would not 
do, for * mother ' might be uneasy. So they had a 
very delightful 'afternoon tea' in the garden, for 
afternoon teas were just coming into fashion, and 
Eosalys and Bride walked half-way home with 
Celestina, parting with invitations and promises on 
both sides. Celestina was to spend at least half of 
her half-holidays at the Eectory, and Alie was to 
drive to Calton to fetch Mrs. Fairchild the very next 
Saturday, and the sisters were to pay Celestina a long 
visit the following week, to see the dear little house 
and aU her treasures. 

*You shall have tea in the sweet little French 
tea-cups Madame d'Ermont gave me,' said she joy- 
fully. * They are a little bigger than my doU ones 
long ago.' 

* Oh dear,' said Biddy, * that reminds me of the 
time I invited myself to tea to your house, and Alie 
was so shocked at me. I was a horrid little girl.' 

*No, you weren't* said both the others. *And 
any way,' added Alie fondly, 'isn't she nice now, 
Celestina?' 

'I've never had any friends, if I may call you 
so,' was Celestina's indirect reply, ' that I have cared 
for as for you two,' and there was a dawy look 
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in lier gentle eyes which said even more than her 
words. 

A real friendship— a friendship to last through the 
changes that must come; a friendship too firmly 
based to be influenced by the fact that none of us, 
not even the sweetest and truest, are 'perfect,' that 
we must * bear and forbear,' and gently judge each 
other while in this world — such friendships are very 
rare. We are not hound to our friends, not obliged 
to make the best of them, as with relations, and so, 
too often, we throw each other off hastily, take 
offence in some foolish way, and the dear old friend- 
ship is a thing of the past, one of those ' used to he's ' 
that are so sad to come across in our memory. But 
it is not always so. Some friendships wear well, 
sending down their roots ever deeper and more firmly 
as the years go on, spreading out their gracious 
branches ever more widely overhead for us to find 
shelter and rest beneath them in the stormy as in 
the sunny days of life. And oh, dear children, such 
friendship is something to thank God for ! 

My little girls, whose friendship began in the old 
back parlour at Seacove, are not even young women 
now — they are getting down into the afternoon of 
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life — but they are still friends, true and tried. 
Friends whom sorrow and trials only join together 
still more closely; whose love for and trust in each 
other even death cannot destroy. 



THE END 
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Mr. A. C. Swinburne, in The Nineteenth Century^ writes : — 

*It seems to me not at all easier to draw a lifelike child than to draw 
a lifelike man or woman : Shakespeare and Webster were the only two 
men of their age who conld do it with perfect delicacy and success : at 
least, if there was another who could, I must crave pardon of his happy 
memory for my forgetfulness or ignorance of his name. Our own age is 
more fortunate, on this single score at least, having a larger and far nobler 
proportion of female writers ; among whom, since the death of George 
Eliot, there is none left whose touch is so exquisite and masterly, whose 
love is so thoroughly according to knowledge, whose bright and sweet in- 
vention is so fruitfid, so truthful, or so delightful as Mrs. Molesworth's. 
Any chapter of The Cuckoo Clock or the enchanting Adventures of Herr 
Baby is worth a shoal of the very best novels dealing with the characters 
and fortunes of mere adults.' 
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By Mm. MOLESWOBTH. 

FRENCH LIFE IN LETTERS. With Notes on 
Idioms, &c. Globe 8vo. Is. 6d. (Primary French 
and German Keaders.) 

The idea of this book is to convey a practical knowledge of idiomatic 
French by means of a series of letters written to her friends at home 
by a young lady who has been sent to study in Paris. They deal 
familiariy with the ordinary topics of every -day life, e.g. (1) Le "Voyage ; 
(2) L'Arrivee ; (3) A la recherche d'un Appartement ; (4) Au Cours et 
dans les Grands Magasins ; (5) Dans les Magasins ; (6) Installation et 
Le9ons ; (7) Une Mating D'Enfants ; (8) Le Vieux Paris ; (9) Lo 
Nouvel An ; (10) Versailles. 

The Journal of Education says :— ' We are inquisitive to know tbe genesis of tliis 
French Reader. The style is not unlike Herr Bciby, and The Cuckoo Clock— the 
same unforced humour and truthful invention — but the French is too correct and 
idiomatic for an English-woman. Has Mrs. Molesworth written these letters in 
English and got them translated, or is she as consummate a French scholar as she 
is a story-teller for children ? However this may be, we have here a perfect reading- 
book for girls, and if Laura stays at Paris, and fulfils the promise of her youth, 
Mme. de S^vign^ must look to her laurels.' 

The School Guardian says :— ' Mrs. Molesworth's French Life in Letters is the 
most recent addition to Macmillan's excellent " Primary Series of French and 
German reading-books." The present volume is made up of ten letters from Laura 
Melville to her mother and her sister Qladys, descriptive of her journey to Paris 
and the different things she saw there. We take it that Mrs. Molesworth's idea is 
to teach the French language and French life and manners simultaneously ; if so, 
the plan is one that will commend itself to every teacher as likely to give additional 
reality and vividness to their lessons. The letters are written with all the charm 
and naivete that we should have expected from the author of The Cuckoo Clock and 
Four Winds Farm. Some useful notes are added, chiefly in explanation of colloquial 
phrases and expressions that might otherwise be a source of trouble to very young 
pupils.' 

The Literary World says :— ' An excellent little book. ... It is particularly 
useftil, too, for the pupil to become familiar to a good epistolary style, which is 
not gained from the ordinary French reading-books.^ 

The Nation says : — ' This excellent little book— a happy idea well carried out. 
. . . These eighty pages so fresh and interesting, so different from the common- 
place guide-book rehash usually found in text-books, so replete with useful infor- 
mation, might have for epigraph, Multum in parvo. . . . Though the book is 
intended for schools, any young lady contemplating a trip to Paris will find it a 
valuable companion to take along with her.' 

The Guardian says :— ' In them the writer displays the same brightness of 
intuition and unrestrained humour that have made her children's stories so charm- 
ing and attractive. But strange to say her narrative is given in idiomatic French, 
without the slightest suspicion of Anglicanism. Can she have written them her- 
self, or has she engaged a sympathetic translator ? We confess to much curiosity 
on this point.' 
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By W. J Ashley, B.A.» late Schokr of BaUiol College, Oxford. Beui|r the 
Lothian Prize Essay for i88a. Crown 8vo. 6r. 

ATKINSON.— AN ART TOUR TO THE NORTHERN CAPITALS 
OF EUROPE. By J. Beavington Atkinson. Sva zu. 

ATTWELL.— A BOOK OF GOLDEN THOUGHTS. By Henry 
Attwell, Knight of the Order of the Oak Crown. z8mo. 4x. M. (Golden 
Treasury Series.) 

AUSTIN. — Works by Alpreo Austin. 
SAVONAROLA. A Tragedy. Crown 8vo. 7*. &i 
SOLILOQUIES IN SONG. Crown 8vo. 6*. 

AT THE GATE OF THE CONVENT, and other Poems. Crown 8v6. 6». 
PRINCE LUCIFER. A Poem. Second Edition. With a Prefatory Noto*' On 

the End and Limits of Objective Poetry." Crown 8vo. 6*. 
LOVE'S WIDOWHOOD, and other Poems. Crowa 8to. U, 

A WD R Y. —THE STORY OF A FELLOW SOLDIER. By Frances Awdry 
(A Life of Bishop Patteson for the Young.) With a Preface by QiARLdTtt K. 
YoNGB. Gbbe 8vo. a*, (td, 

BACON'S ESSAYS. Edited by W. Aldis Wright. (Qdden XVt«sary 
Series.) i8mo. 4*- W* 

BACON.— ESSAYS. Edited, with Notes, by F. O. Sblby, MT.A.. Professcrof 
Logic and Moral Philosophy, Deccan College, Poona. Globe 8vo. 3*. &/. 
(English Classics Series.) 

BAKER.— Works by Sir Samuel Bakbr, M.A.. F.R.S., F.R.O.S., &c, &c. 
CAST UP BY THE SEA; or, THE ADVENTURES OF NED GREY. With 

Illustrations by Huaro. New Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt Ss. 
TRUE TALES FOR MY GRANDSONS. With Illustrations by W. J. Hen- 

NBSSY. Crown 8vo. 7*. 6d. 

BALLAD BOOK. —CHOICEST BRITISH BALLADS. Edited fcy 
Wiluam Alungkah. (Goklen Treasury Series.) z8mo. 4/. ^ 

BARKER (LADY).— Works by Lady Barker (Lady Broome) : 
A YEAR'S HOUSEKEEPING IN ^OUTH AFRICA., With lUustrntionB. 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. V. (hL- 
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BARKER \^KD\)— continued, 

STATION LIFE IN NEW ZEALAND. With Illustrations. Cheaper Edition. 

Crown 8vo. y- 6d. 
LETTERS TO GUY. Crown 8vo. 5*. 
THE WHITE RAT, and other Stories. Illustrated by W. J. Hfnnessy. 

Globe 8vo. %s. 6d, 

BEESLY.— STORIES FROM THE HISTORY OF ROME. By Mrs, 
Beesly. Fcap. 8vo. 2*. 6d. 

BIKELAS.—LOUKIS LARAS; or, THE REMINISCENCES OF A 
CHIOTE MERCHANT DURING THE GREEK WAR OF INDE- 
PENDENCE. From the Greek of D. Bik^las. Translated, with Introduction 
on the Rise and Development of Modern Greek Literature, by J. Gennadius, 
Charge d' Affaires at the Greek Legation in London. Crown 8vo. js, 6d. 

BJORNSON.— SYNNOVE SOLBAKKEN. Translated from the Norwegian 
of BjORNSTjERNE BjdRNsoN, by JuLiE SuTTER. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

BLACK (W.).— THE STRANGE ADVENTURES OF A PHAETON, 
Illustrated. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

A PRINCESS OF THULE. Crown 8vo. dr. 

THE MAID OF KILLEENA, and other Stories. Crown 8vo. 6«. 

MADCAP VIOLET. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

GREEN PASTURES AND PICCADILLY. Cheaper Edition. Crown 8/0. 
6s. 

MACLEOD OP DARE. With Illustrations. Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 
6s. . 

WHITE WINGS. A YACHTING ROMANCE. Cheaper Edition. Crown 
8vo. 6s. 

THE BEAUTIFUL WRETCH : THE FOUR MAC NICOLS: THE PUPIL 
OF AURELIUS. Cheaper Edit'on. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

SHANDON BELLS. Crown Bvo. Cheaper Edition. 6s. 

VOLANDE ; THE STORY OF A DAUGHTER. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

THE WISE WOMEN OF INVERNESS: a Tale, and other Miscellanies 
Crown 8vo. 65.' 

JUDITH SHAKESPEARE. New Edition. Crown 8vo. 6c 

WHITE HEATHER. Crown Bvo. 6*. 

SABINA ZEMBRA. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

BLACKIE. — Works by John Stuart Blackie, Emeritus Professor of Greek 
in the University of Edinburgh : — 
THE WISE MEN OF GREECE. In a Series of Dramatic Dialogues. Cr..wu 

Bvo. gs. 
LAY SERMONS. Crown Bvo. 6*. 

GOETHE'S FAUST. Translated into English Verse, with Notes and Preliminary 
Remarks. By J. Stuart Plackie. F.R.S.E. Crown 8vo. gs. 

WHAT DOES HISTORY TEACH ? Two Edinburgh Lectures.- Crown 8vo 
ar. 6d, 

MESSIS VITiE : Gleauings of Song from a Happy Life. Crown Bvo. 4*. 6d. 
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BOLDREWOOD.— ROBBERY UNDER ARMS. A Story of Life and 
Adventure in the Bush and in the Goklfields of AustnUia. By Rolp 
BOLDRBWOOD. Crown 8vo. y. 6d, 

BRIGHT.— THE ENGLISH FLOWER GARDEN. By Hknry A. Bright. 
C>own 8vo. y. 6d, 

BRIMLEY.— ESSAYS. By the late Gbdrgb Brimlby, M.A., Librarian of 
Trinity Ollegje, Cambridge. Edited by W. G. Clark, M.A., late Fellow and 
Tutor of Trinity Collea^, Cambridge. A new Edition. Globe 8vo. <s. 
CcHtinis: Tennyson's Poems; Wordsworth's Poems; Poet^ and Qriticism; 

Carlyle's Life of Sterling: "Esmond": "Westward Hoi"; Wilson's "Noctes 

Amlnrosianae"; Comte's "Positive Philosophy," &c. 

BROOKE (S. A.).— Works by Stopford A. Brookb. M.A. 

RIQUET OF THE TUFT: A LOVE DRAMA. Extra crown 8vo. d#. 
POEMS. Globe 8vo. 6*. 

BROWNE (SIR THOMAS).-RELIGIO MEDICI ; Letter to a 
Friend, &c., and Christian Morals. Edited by W. A. Greenhill, M.D. 
i8mo. 4*. td. (Golden Treasury Series.) 

BUMBLEBEE BOGO'S BUDGET. By A Retirbd Judge. With 
Eleven Illustrations by Alicb Havers. Ptopl$*t Edition, Crown 8va af. td. 

BUNCE.— FAIRY TALES, THEIR ORIGIN AND MEANING. With 
some Account of the Dwellers in Fairy Land. By J. Thackray Buncb. 
Extra fcap. 8vo. 3* . td, 

BUN VAN'S PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. (Golden Treasury Series.) 

i8mo. 4X. 6</. 

BURGON.—POEMS. By Johk William Burgow, B.D., Dean of 

Chichester. Extra fcap. 8vo. 4J. td» 

BU RKE .—LETTERS, TRACTTS. AND SPEECHES ON IRISH AFFAIRS. 
By Edmund Burke. Edited by Matthew Arnold. Crown 8vo. dr. 

BURN.— ROMAN LITERATURE IN RELATION TO ROMAN ART. 
By the Rev. Robert Burn, M.A., Author of "Rome and the C^unpagna," 
&c With Illustrations. Extra crown 8vo. Z4X. 

BURNETT. — Works by Frances Hodgson Burnett. 
HAWORTH'S. A Novel. Globe 8vo. a*. 

LOUISIANA : and THAT LASS O' LOWRIE'S. Two Stories. IMustratcd. 
Crown 8vo, cloth. 3^. td, Globe 8vo. sr. 

B U RN S.— THE POETICAL WORKS OF ROBERT BURNS. Edited from 
the best printed and manuscript Authorities, with Glossarial Index and a 
Biographic^ Memoir, by Alexander Smith. With Portrait of Bums, and 
Vignette of the Twa Dogs, engraved by Shaw. Two VoLs. Fcap. 8vo. xo*. 
COMPLETE WORKS OF. Edited with Memoir by Alexander Smith. 
(Globe Edition.) Globe 8vo. 3*. td. 

BUTLER'S H-UDIBR AS.— Edited, with Introduction and Notes, by 
Alfred Milnes, M.A. Fcap. 8vo. Part I. 3^. td. Parts IL and III. ^r. td. 

BYRON.— POETRY OF BYRON. Chosen and arranged by Matthew 
Arnold. (Golden Treasury Series.) x8mo. 4«. (td. Large Paper Edition. 
Crown 8vo. 9*. 
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CALDERON.— SELECT PLAYS OF CALDERON. Edited, with Intro- 
dtiction and Notes, by Norman MacColl, M.A., formerly Fellow of Downing 
CoB^e, Cambridge. Crown 8vo. 14s, 
The four Plays here given are El Princi^ Constanttt Lm Vida es SmnOf El 
AIcmU dt ZmXmmea^ and El Escondidcy La Tapada, 

CARLYLE (THOMAS). LETTERS OF THOMAS CARLYLE. 

Edited by CuARLBS Eliot Norton VoL L 1814— 1821. Vol.11. 1821—1826. 

With Two Portraits. Crown 8vo. 18*. 
LETTERS OF THOMAS CARLYLE. Second Series. VoL L 1826— 1832. 

Vol. IL 1832— 1836. Two Vols. Crown 8vo. ig*. 
REMINISCENCES. Edited by Charlbs Eliot Norton. Two Vols. Crown 

8vo. zar. 

CARLYLE AND GOETHE. CORRESPONDENCE 

BETWEEN. Edited by Charles Eliot Norton. Crown 8vo. 9*. 

CARR.— PAPERS ON ART. By J. Comyns Carr. Extra Crown 8vo. 8*. 64- 

CARROLL.— Works by Lewis Carroll:— 

ALICE'S ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND. With Forty-two Illustra- 
tions by Tbnnibl. 8xst Thousand. Crown 8vo» doth. 6f. 

Peo^Us Edition of the same. With all the original Illustrations. Crown, ax. 6</. 

A GERMAN TRANSLATION OF THE SAME. With Tbnnibl's Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, gilt. (a. 

A FRENCH TRANSLATION OF THE SAME. With Tenniel's Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, gilt. 6«. 

AN ITALIAN TRANSLATION OF THE SAME. By T. P. Rossetti. 
With Tenniel's Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 6#. 

THROUGH THE LOOKING-GLASS. AND WHAT ALICE FOUND 
THERE. With Fifty Illustrations by Tenniel. Crown 8vo, gilt. 6*. 58th 
Thousand. 

Peoples Edition of the same. With all the original Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
2X. %d, 

Peoflds Edition of "Alice's Adventures in Wonderland," and ** Through the 
Looking Glass." With all the original Illustrations. Both Books in one Volume. 
Crown 8vo. 4X. 6</. 

RHYME? AND REASON? With Sixty-five Illustrations by Arthur B.Frost, 
9xA Nine by Henry Holiday. Crown 8vo. 6f. 
%♦ This book is a reprint, with a few additions, of the comic portion of •* Phantasms* 

foria and other Poems," and of the " Hunting of the Snark." Mr. Frost's 
'ictures are new. 

ALICE'S ADVENTURES UNDER GROUND. Being a Facsimile of the 
Original MS. Book, afterwards developed into ** Alice's Adventures in Wonder- 
land." With Thirty-seven Illustrations by the Author. Crown 8vo. 4*. 

A TANGLED TALE. Reprinted from "Ihe Monthly Packet." With Six 
Illustrations by Arthur B. Frost. Crown 8vo. 4^. 6^. 

THE GAME OF "LOGIC." Crown 8vo. 3*. 

THE HUNTING OF THE SNARK, AN AGONY IN EIGHT FITS. 
With Nine Illustrations by H. Holiday. (First Published in 1876.) Crown 
8vo, cloth, large gilt designs on cover, and gilt edges, 4^. td. z8th Thousand. 

CARPENTER (W. B.).— TRUTH IN TALE. Addresses chiefly to 
Children. By the Right Rev. William Boyd Carpenter, D.D., Lord 
Bishop of Ripon. Crown 8vo. 44. ^d 
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CAUTLEY.— A CENTURY OF EMBLEMS. By G. S. Cautley, Vicar 
of Nettleden. Author of ** The After Glow/' etc. With numerous Illustrations 
by Lady Marion Alford, Rear-Admiral Lord W. Compton, the Yen. 
Lord A Compton, R. Barnes, J. D. Cooper, and the Author. PoU 410, 
doth elegant, g\U edges. 10*. 6d. 

CAVALIER AND HIS LADY. Selections from the Works of t^e 
First Duke and Duchess of Newcastle. With an Introductory Essay by E. 
Jenkins. (Golden Treasury Series. ) i8mo. ^s. 6d. 

CHAPMAN (ELIZABETH RACHEL).— A COMPANION TO 
"IN MEMORIAM." By Elizabeth Rachel Chapman. Globe 8vo. a*. 

CHILDREN'S POETRY. By the Author of "John HaHfax. Gentle- 
man," Extra Fcap. 8vo. 4*. 6d. 

CHRISTMAS CAROL (A). Printed in Colours from Original Dedms 
by Mr. and Mrs. Trevor Crispin, with Illuminated Borders from MSS. of the 
xjth and 15th Centunes. Imp. 4to. cloth elegant. Cheaper Edition. 21*. 

CHRISTY CAREW.— By the author of " Hogan, M.P." Globe Bvo. a*. 

CHURCH (A. J.).— HOR^ TENNYS0NIAN.«, Sive Eclog* e Tennyson. 

Latineredditas. Cura A. J. Church. A.M. Extra fcap. 8vo. 6*. 
CHURCH.— THE MISCELLANEOUS WRITINGS OF R W. CHURCH. 

Dean of St. Paul's. Collected Edition in five Volumes. Gl^be 8vo 5*. each. 
Vol. I. MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS. I Vol. III. ST ANSELM. 
VoL II. DANTE, and other Essays. j Vol. IV. ^^N jEK. 

CLIFFORD.— ANYHOW STORIES FOR CHILDREN-MORAL AND 
OTHERWISE. By Mrs W. K. Clifford With Illustrati ns by Dorothy 
Tennant Popular Edition. Crown 8vo. Sewed, m. Cloth, x*. 6rf. 
CLOUGH (ARTHUR HUGH).— THE ^COLLECTED WORKS 
OF ARTHUR HUGH CLOUGH. Two vols. Crown 8vo. 7*. 6<^. each. 
pniTMS New Collected Edition. With additions. . ,, . ^.-^ j 

PROSE 'REMAINS. With a Selection from his Letters, and a Memoir. Edited 
by his wife. 

COLLECTS OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND. With a 

beautifuUy Coloured Floral Design to each Collect, and lUummated Cover. 

Crown 8vo. 12s. 
COLLIER.— A PRIMER OP ART. By John Collier. i8mo. i#. 
COLQUHOUN.— RHYMES AND CHIMES.* By F. S. Colquhoun (n^e 

F. S. Fuller Maitland). Extra fcap. 8 vo. u. 6a. 
CONCERNING MEN: and other Papen. By the author of ''Jdhn 

Halifax, Gentleman." Crown 8vo. 4*. 6d, 

CON WAY.— Works by Hugh Conway. 
A FAMILY AFFAIR. Globe 8vo. a*. 
LIVING OR DEAD. Globe 8vo. as, 

COOK.— A POPULAR HANDBOOK TO THE NATIONAL GAIXERY. 

Inch^^iing, by specid permission. Notes <^Uected from the works of Mr Ruskin. 
SmpUed by Edward T. Cook. With a Preface by John Ruskin, LL.D., 
DCL. Second Edition, Revised. CroWb 8vo, half morocco, i4f. 
V Also an Edition on large paper, limited to 850 copies. Two wis. 8vo. 
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CORB ETT.—Works by JuLiAW S. Corbett. 
THE FALL OF ASGARD. Two Vols. Globe 8vo. 12s. 
Fi^R GOD AND GOLD. Crown 8vo. 6*. 
KOPHETUA THE THIRTEENTH. Two Vols. Globe 8vo. 12*. 

CORNWALL, AN UNSENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 
THROUGH. By the Author of "John Halifax, Gentleman." With 
numerous Illustrations by C Napibr Hbmy. Medium 410. i7s. 6d. 

COWPER.— POETICAL WORKS. Edited, with Biographical Introduction, 

by Rey. W. Benham, B.D. (Globe Edition.) Globe ovo. 3s. 6d. 
THE TASK: AN EPISTLE TO JOSEPH HILL, Esq.,; TIROCINIUM; 

or, aRcvifJw of the Schools: and the HISTORY OF JOHN GILPIN. 

Edited, with Notes, by William Bbnham, B.D. (Globe Readings Edidt^.) 

Globe 8vo. \s» 
LETTERS OF WILLIAM COWPER. Edited, with Introduction, by Rev. 

William Bbnham. B.D., F.S.A., Rector of St. Edmund the King, Lombard 

Street x8mo. 4*. 6d. (Golden Treasury Series.) 
SELECTIONS FROM COWPER'S POEMS. With an Introduction by Mrs. 

Oliphant. i8mo. 4*. 6d, (Golden Treasury Series.) 

CRANE.— THE SIRENS THREE. A Poem. Written and Illustrated 
by Walter Cranb. Royal 8vo. xox. 6d, 

CRANE.-— GRIMM'S FAIRY TALES: A Selection from the Household 
Stories. Translated from the German by Lucy Cranb, and done into Pictures 
by Walter Crane. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

CRANE (LUCY).— LECTURES ON ART AND THE FORMATION 
OF TASTE. By Lucy Crane. With Illustrations by Thomas and Walter 
CkANB. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

CRAWFORD— Works by F. Marion Crawford. 
MR. ISAACS. A Tale of Modem India. Crown 8vo. 4*. 6tL 
DOCTTi )R CLAUDIUS. A True Story. Crown 8vo. 4*. 6d, 
A ROMAN SINGER. Crown 8vo. 4J. CxL 
ZOKOASTER. Crown «vo. 6s. 

A TALK OF A LONELY PARISH. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
MAKZIO'S CRUCIFIX. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
PAUL PATOFF. Crown 8vo. 6*. 

WITH THE IMMORTALS. New Edition. Two vols. Globe 8 vo. ia#. 
GREIFENSTEIN. Three vols. Crown 8vo. 31*. 6d. 
SANT' ILARIO. Three vols. Crown 8vo. 3M. 6d. 

CUNNINGHAM.— THE CiERULEANS. A Vacation Idyll. By H. S. 
Cunningham. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

DAGONET THE JESTER.— Crown 8vo. As.6d. 

DAHN,— FELICITAS. A Tale of the (Jerman Migrations, A.D. 476. By Felix 

Dahn. Translated by M. A. C. E. Oown 8vo. 4*- ^ 
DANTE.— THE PURGATORY. Edited, with Translation and Notes, by 

A. T. Butler, M.A. Crown 8vo. x-u. 6d. 
THE PARADISO. Edited, with a Translation and Notes, by A. J. Butlbr, M.A. 

Crown 8vo. 12*. 6d. 
DAVENPORT-HILL.— CHILDREN OF THE STATE. BvFlorencb 

Davenport-Hill. Edited by Fanny Fowkb. Second Edition, Revised and 

Biilai:ged. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

DAY. — ^Works by the Rev. Lal Bbhari Day; 
BENGAL PEASANT LIFE. New Edition. Oown 8vo. 6i. 
FOLK-TALKS OF BENGAL Crown 8vo. 4* ^* 
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DAYS WITH SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY. From Tk$ 
Spectator. With Numerous Illustrations by Hugh Thomson. Small 4to. 
Extra gilt, ts, 

DEMOCRACY— An American Novel. Crown 8vo. t^s-U. 

DE MORGAN (MARY).— THE NECKLACE OF THE PRINCESS 

FIORI MONDE, and other Stories. With 25 Illustrations by Walter Cranb. 

Extra fcap. 8vo. ts. 
*^* Also an Edition printed by R. and R. Clark, on hand-made paper, the plates, 
initial letters, head and tail pieces being printed 00 Indian paper and nwup t cd ut the 
text. Fcap. 410. The Edition is Limited to onb Hundred Cofibs. 
DEUTSCHE LYRIK. By Dr. Buchhbim. (Golden TieMury Series.) 

i8mo. 4X. td, 

DE VERE.— Works by Aubrey d« Verb. 
ESSAYS CHIEFLY ON POETRY. Two VoU Globe 8vo. i«. VoL L 
Criticisms on Certain Poets. Vol. II. Essays, Litbrary and Ethical. 
ESSAYS, CHIEFLY LITERARY AND ETHICAL. GtobeSvo. 6*. 

DE WINT.— THE LIFE OF PETER DEWINT. By Walter Armstrong, 
B.A. Illustrated with 24 Full-page Photogravures from the Artist's Work* 
Super Royal 4to. yis. M. 

DICKENS (CHARLES).— THE POSTHUMOUS PAPERS OF THB 
PICKWICK CLUB. By Charles Dickens : with Notes and numerous 
Illustrations. Edited by Charles Dickens the Younger. In Two Yolumes. 
Extra Crown 8vo. ai«. 

DICKENS'S DICTIONARY OF PARIS, 1889. An UnconTentional 
Handbook. With Maps, Plans, &c. x8mo. Paper cover, u. Cloth, xs. 6d, 

DICKENS'S DICTIONARY OF LONDON, 1889. (Ninth 
Year.) An Unconventional Handbook. With Maps, Plans, &c z8mo. Paper 
cover, IS. Qoth, x«. Sd. 

DICKENS'S DICTIONARY OF THE THAMES, 1889. An 

Unconventional Handbook. With Maps, Plans, &c. Paper cover, ts. Qoth, 

DICKENS'S DICTIONARY OF THE UNIVERSITY 

OF OXFORD. X885.X886. i8mo. paper cover, x*. 
DICKENS'S DICTIONARY OF THE UNIVERSITY 

OF CAMBRIDGE. X885-X886. x8mo. papercover. n, 
DICKENS'S DICTIONARY OP THE UNIVERSITIES 

OF OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE. In One Volume. z8mo. Cbth. mt,6d, 

DILLWYN (E. A.).— Works by E. A.Dillwyh. 
JILL. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
JILL AND JACK, a vols. Globe 8vo. its, 
DOYLE.— THE RETURN OF THE GUARDS, and other Poems. By Str 
FRANas Hastings Doyle, late FeUow of All Souls' College, Oxford. Crown 
8vo. 7S.M, 

DRYDEN.— POETICAL WORKS OF. Edited, with a Memoir, by W. D 

Christib. M.A. (Globe Edition.) Globe 8vo. y 6d, 
DUFF (GRANT).— MISCELLANIES. POLITICAL and LITERARY- 

By the Right Hon. M. £. Grant Dupp. 8vo. im. 6d, 
EBERS. — Works by Dr. Gborg Ebbrs. 
THE BURGOMASTER'S WIFE; a Tale of the Siege of Leydeil. Tianilated 

bar Clara Bbll. Crown Svo. 4s. 6d. 
ONLY A WORD. Translated by Clara Bell,: Crown Svo. ♦*. «rf: 
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BDWARDS-MOSS.— A SEASON IN SUTHERLAND. By John E. 
Edwards-Moss. Crown 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

ELLIS.-^KETCHING FROM NATURE. A Handb ok for Students and 
Amateurs. 6v Tristram J. Ellis. With a Frontispiece and xo Illustrations 
by H. Stacy Marks. R.A., and 30 Sketches by the Author. New Edition, 
Enlarged and Revised. Crown 8vo. 3*. 6d, 

EMERSON.— THE COLLECTED WORKS OF RALPH WALDO 
EMERSON. Uniform with the Bvbrslby Edition of Charles Kingsley's 
NoTels. Globe 8vo., price 5^. each volume. 



1. MISCELLANIES. With an Intro- 
ductory Essay by John Morlby. 
s. ESSAYS. 
J. POEMS. 



4. ENGLISH TRAITS: AND RE- 

PRESENTATIVE MEN. 

5. CONDUCT OF LIFE : AND 

SOCIETY and SOLITUDE. 

6. LETTERS: SOCIAL AIMS. &c. 



ENGLISH ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE, THE. Profusely 

Illustrated. Published Monthl^jr. Number I., October, 1883. Price Sixpence. 
YEARLY VOLUMK, 1884, consistin(|[ of 792 ctosely-printed p.iges, and contain- 
ing upwards of 400 Woodcut lUustraUons of various sixes, bound in extra cloth, 

loured edges. Royal 8vo. 7S. 6d. 
YEARLY VOLUME, 1885. A Handsome Volume, consisting of 840 closely 

printed pi^es, contaming upwards of 400 Woodcut Illustrations of various sixes 

bound in extra doth, coloured edges. Royal 8vo. Bs. 
YEARLY VOLUME, x886. A Handsome Volume, consbiing of 840 closely 

printed pages, containing about 400 Woodcut Illustrations of various sixes, 

bound in extra cloth, coloured edges. Royal 8vo. Bs, 
YEARLY VOLUME, 1887. A Handsome Volume, consisting of over 833 closely 

printed pages, and containing nearly 400 Woodcut Illustrations of various sixes, 

bound in extra cloth, coloured edges. Royal 8vo, 8*. 
YEARLY VOLUME, 1888 A handsome volume consisting of upwards of 833 

dosely-printed pages, and containing nearly 500 Illustrations of various sizes. 

Cloth extra. Royal 8vo. Bs. 

Qoth Covers for binding Volumes, zx. 6d. each. 

ENGLISH ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE, THE. proof 
IMPRESSIONS OF ENGRAVINGS ORIGINALLY PUBLISHED IN 
THE ENGLISH ILLUSTRATJ!.D. In Portfolio, ax*. 

ENGLISH MEN OF ACTION — Now publishing (Volume I., 
March, 1889). Crown 8vo. With portrait, sx. 6d. each. 



GENERAL GORDON. ByCoLONBL 
Sir Willla-m Butler [Retidy* 

HENRY THE FIFTH. By the Rev. 
A. J. Church. {Ready. 

LIVINGSTONE. By Mr. Thomas 
Hughes. [Ready, 

LORD LAWRENCE. By Sir Rich- 
ard Temple. {Ready, 

WELLINGTON. By Mr. Grorgb 
Hooper {Ready. 

DAMPIER. By Mr. W. Clark 
Russell. {Ready. 

MONK. By Mr. Julian Corbbtt. 

WARWICK, THE KING-MAKER. 
By Mr. C. W. Oman. 

PETERBOROUGH. By Mr. W. 
Stbbbinq. 



STRAFFORD. By Mr. H. D. 

Traill. 
MONTROSE. By Mr. Mowbray 

Morris. 
CAPTAIN COOK. By Mr. Walter 

Be^a.nt 
CLIVE. By Colonel Sir Charles 

Wilson. 
WARREN HASTINGS. By Sir 

Alfred Lyall. 
SIR JOHN MOORE. By Colonel 

Maurice. 
SIR CHARLES NAPIER. By 

Colonel Sir William Butler. 
SIR HENRY HAVELOCK. By 

Mr. Archibald Forbes. 
MARLBOROUGH. By ColOnbi 

Sir William Butler. 
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ENGLISH MEN OF LETTERS. Edited by John MoRlby. 

8vo. 2s. 6d. each. 
JOHNSON. By Lbsub StBphbn. 
SCOTT. By R. H. Huttow. 
GIBBON. By J. Cotter Morisom. 
SHELLEY. By J. A. Symonds. 
HUME. By T. H. Huxley, F.R.S. 
GOLDSMITH. By William Black. 
DEFOE. By W. Minto. 
BURNS. By Principal Shairp. 
SPENSER. By the Very Rer. R. W. 

CHtTRCH, Dean of St. Paul's. 
THACKERAY. By Anthony Trol- 

LOPIC 

LANDOR. By Sidney Colvin. 
DE QUINCEY. By Prof. Massox. 
CHARLES LAMB. By Rev. Alfred 

PENTLEY. By Prof. R. C. Jebb. 
CHARLES DICKENS. By A. W. 

Ward. 
GRAY. By Edmund Gossb. 
SWIFT. By Leslie Stephen. 
STERNE. By H. D. Traill. 
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LOCKE. 

BYRON. 

WORDSWORTH. 

Myers. 
DRYDEN. By George Saintsbusy. 
By J. - 



By Prof. Fowler. 
By Prof. NicMOL. 
By F. 



W. H. 



Cotter 



MACAULAY. 

MORISON. 

FIELDING. By Austin DoBSON. 
SHERIDAN. By Mrs. Ouphant.. 
ADDISON. By W. J. Courthope.' 
BACON. By the Very Rev. R. W. 

Chi'Rch, Dean of St. Paul's. 
COLERIDGE. By H. D. Traill. 
SIR PHILIP SIDNEY. By John 

AdDINGTON SY.VONDS. 

KEATS. By Sidney Colvim. 
[Other Volumes to follow.] 

Popular Edition. One Shilling Each. 

ENGLISH MEN OF LETTERS. Edited by John Morley. 
Nowpublishmg Monthly. Vols. I.— XXXIII. ready. Paper covers, i*. each ; 
cloth binding, iff. 6d. 



JOHNSON. By Leslie Stephen. 
SCOTT. By R. H. Hutton. 
GIBBON. By J. Cotter Morison. 
HUME. By T. H. Huxley, F.R.S. 
GOLDSMITH. By Wm. Black, 
SHELLEY. By J. A. Symonds. 
DEFOE. By W. Minto. 
BURNS. By Principal Shairp* 
SPENSER. By the Very Rev. R. 

W. Church, Dean of St. Paul's. 
THACKERAY. By Ant. Trollope. 
BURKE. By John Mori.ey. 
MILTON. By Mark Pattison. 
HAWTHORNE. By Henry James. 
SOUTHEY. By Pro£ Dowden. 
BUNYAN. By J. A. Froude. 
CHAUCER. By A. W.Ward. 



[And the rest of the Series in due course.] 



COWPER. ByGoLDWiN Smith. 
POPE. By Leslie Stbpheh. 
BYRON. By Prof. Nichol. 
DRYDEN. By George Saintsbcry. 
LOCKE. By Thomas Fowlhr. 
WORDSWORTH. By F.W.H.MYbRs. 
LANDOR. By Sidney Colvin. 
DE QUINCEY. By Prof. Masson. 
CHARLES LAMB. By Rev. A-Aingbr. 
BENfTLEY. By Prof. R. C. Jbbb. 
DICKENS. ByA.W. WaKdw 
GRAY. By Edmund Gossb. 
SWIFT. By Leslie Stephen. 
STERNE. By H. D. Trailu 
MACAULAY. By J. C Morison. 
FIELDING. By Austin DoBsow. 
SHERIDAN. By Mrs. Oupmakt. 
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ENGLISH STATESMEN.—TWELVE ENGLISH STATESMEN 
Crown 8vo. 2*. 6d. each. 

Under the above title Messrs. Macmillan & Co. are now publishing a series of short 
bioj^japhies, not designed to be a complete roll of famous Statesmen, out to presentin 
historic order the lives and work of those leading actors in our affairs who by their 
direct influence have left an abiding mark oa the policy^ the institutions, aincl the 
position of Great Britain among States. 

The following list of subjects is the resuk of careful selection. The great move- 
ments of nati ^nal history aie made to follow one another in a connected course, and 
the series is intended to form a continuous narrative of English freedom, order, and 
power. ITie Volumes are as follow :— 



WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR. 
By Edward A. Freeman, D.CL., 
lLd. [Ready. 

HENRY II. By Mrs. J. R. Grekn. 
{Ready. 

EDWARD I. By F. York Powell. 

HENRY VII. By James Gairdner. 
[Ready, 

CARDINAL WOLSEY. By Prof. 
M. Creighton. [Ready. 



ELIZABETH. By E. S. Bbeslby. 
OLIVER CROMWELL. ByFREDEiiic 

Harkison. {Ready, 

WILLIAM in. By H. D. Traill. 
[Ready, 
WALPOLE. By John Morley. 

[In the press. 
CHATHAM. By John MORLSy. 
PITT. By John Morley. [Shortly, 
PEEL. By J. R. Thursfield. 

[In the press. 

ENGLISH LITERATURE, A HISTORY OP. IN FOUR 

VOLUMES, Crown 8vo. 
EARLY ENGLISH LITERATURE. By StopFord Brooke, M A. 

[In preparation. 
ELIZABETHAN LITERATURE. By George Saintsbury. 7*. bd. 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY LITERATURE. x6Co-i78a By EdmuND 

GossE, M.A. ns. td. 
THE MODERN PERIOD. By Professor E. Dowden. [In preparation. 

EVAN S. — Works by Sebastian Evans. 
BROTHER FABIAN'S MANUSCRIPT, AND OTHER POEMS. Fcap. 

8vo 6*. 
IN THE STUDIO: A DECADE OF POEMS. Extra fcap. 8vo. 51; 

FAIRY BOOX. By the Author of "John Halifax, Gentleman." (GoMen 
Treasury Series.) i8mo. 4*. 6rf. 

FAY.— MUSIC STUDY IN GERMANY. From the Home Correspondence of 
Amy Fay, with a Preface by Sir GEORGE GROVE, D.CL. Durector of the 
Royal College of Musio. Crown 8vo. 45. (td, 

FINCK.— ROMANTIC LOVE AND PERSONAL BEAUTY: THEIR 
DEVELOPMENT. CAUSAL RELATION, HISTORIC AND 
NATIONAL PECULIARITIES. By Henry T. Finck. a vols. Cro>*n 
8vo. \%s. 

FITZ GERALD.— VENETIA VICTRIX, and other Poems. By Caro- 
line FiTZ GERALD. Extra fcap. 8vo. 3^. 6</. 

FO'C'S'LE YARNS.— Including "BETSY LEE" AND OTHER 
POEMS. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. ns. 6d, 

FORBES.— SOUVENIRS OF SOME CONTINENTS. By Archiiald 
Forbes, LL.D. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

FOSTER-BARHAM.— THE NIBELUNGEN LIED. Lay o the 
Nibelung. Translated from the German. By Alfred O. Foster-BaRSeam. 
Crown 8vo. lof. 6d, 
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FOWLER (W. WARDE).— Works by W. Wardk Fowler, M.A.^ Sub- 
Rector of Lincoln College, Oxford, Author of " A Year with the Birds." 
TALES OF THE BIRDS. With lUustrations by Bryan Hook. New. and 

Cheaper Edition, with an additional Tale. Crown 8vo. y. 6d, 
A YEAR WITH THE MRDS. New Edition. Crown 8vo. 3*. 6d. 
FRATERNITY ; A ROMANCE, a vols. Crown 8vo. aw. 

FRASER-TYTLER.— SONGS IN MINOR KEYS. By a C. Frasbr- 
Tytler (Mrs. Edward Liddbll). Second Edition. xBmo. 6r. 

FREEMAN. — ^Works by E. A. Freeman, D.CL., LL.D., Regius Professor of 

Modem History in the University of Oxford. 
HISTORICAL AND ARCHITECTURAL SKETCHES ; CHIEFLY 

ITALIAN. With Illustrations by the Author. Crown 8vo. lor. 6d. 
SUBTECT AND NEIGHBOUR LANDS OF VENICE. Beinff a Companion 

Volume to *' Historical and Architectural Sketches." With Illustrations. Crown 

8vo. xor. 6d. 
ENGLISH TOWNS AND DISTRICTS. With lUustrations. 8vo. 14*. 

OARNETT. — IDYLLS AND EPIGRAMS. Chiefly from the Greek 
Anthology. By Richard Garnett. Fcap. 8vo. a<. 6d, 

OEDDES.— FLOSCULI GRAECI BOREALES SIVE ANTHOLOGIA 
GRAECA ABERDONENSIS. Contexuit GULIELMUS D. GEDDES. 
Crown 8vo. 6s. 

OILMORE.->STORM WARRIORS; or, LIFE-BOAT WORK ON THE 
GOODWIN SANDS. By the Rev. John Gilmore. M.A., Vicar of St. 
Luke's, Lower Norwood, Surrey, Author of *' The Ramsgate Life-Boat," in 
" MacmiUan's Magazine." Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 6t. 

GLOBE LIBRARY.— Globe 8vo. Cloth. 3*. 6d, each. 
SHAKESPEARE'S COMPLETE WORKS. Edited by W. G. Clark, M.A. 

and W. Aldis Wright, M.A., of Trinity College, Cambridge, Editcrs of the 

'* Cambridge Shakespeare." With Glossary. 
SPENSER'S COMPLETE WORKS. Edited from the Original Editions and 

Manuscripts, by R. Morris, with a Memoir by J. W. Halbs, M.A. With 

Glossary. 
SIR WALTER SCOTTS POETICAL WORKS. Edited with a Biographical 

and Critical Memoir by Pro! Francis Turner Palgravb, and copious Notes. 

COMPLETE WORKS OF ROBERT BURNS.-THE POEMS. SONGS, 

AND LETTERS, edited from the best Printed and Manuscript Authoriries. 

With Glosuuial Index, Notes, and a Biographical Memdr by Alexander 

Smith. 
ROBINSON CRUSOE. Edited after the Original Editions, with a Biographical 

Introduction by Henry Ringsley. 
GOLDSMITH'S MISCELLANEOUS WORKS. Edited, with Biographical 

Introduction by Profess<N' Masson. 
POPE'S POETICAL WORKS. Edited, with Notes and Intioductorv Memoir, 

by Adolphus William Ward, M.A., Fellow of St. Peter*s College, Ounbridge. 

and Professor of History in Owens College, Manchester. 
DRYDEN'S POETICAL WORKS. Edited, with a Memoir, Revised Text, 

and Notes, by W. D. Christie, M.A., of Trinity College, Cambridge. 
COWPER'S POETICAL WORKS. Edited, with Notes and Biographical 

Introduction, by Rev. William Bbnham, B.D. 
MORTE D'ARTHUR.— SIR THOMAS MALORY'S BOOK OP KING 

ARTHUR AND OF HIS NOBLE KNIGHTS OF THE ROUND TABLE. 

The original Edition of Caxton, revised for Modem Ust. With an Introduction 

by Sir Edward Strachey, Bart* 
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GLOBE l^lBRARY^conimued, 

THE WORKS OF VIRGIL. Rendered into English Prose, with Introductions, 
Notes, Running Analysis, and an Index. By James Lonsdale, M.A., 
late Fellow and Tutor of Balliol College, Oxford, and Classical Professor in 
King's College, London ; and Samuel Lbb, M.A., Latin Lecturer at University 
Collie, London. 

THE WORKS OF HORACE. Rendered into English Prose, with Introductions 
Running Analysis, Notes and Index. By Jambs Lonsdale, M.A., and 
Samuel Lee, M.A. 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS, Edited, with Introductions, by Professor 
Masson. 

GOETHE AND CARLYLE.—CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN 
GOETHE AND CARLYLE. Edited by Charles Eliot Norton. Crown 
8vo. gs, 

GOETHE'S REYNARD THE FOX.-TKu«Iat«l into Englfah Ven« 
by A. Douglas Ainslib. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6tL 

GOETHE'S FAUST. Translated into English Verse, with Notes and 
Preliminajry Remarks, by John Stuart Blackie, F.R.S.E., Emeritus Professor 
of Greek in the University of Edinburgh. Crown 8vo. gs. 

GOLDEN TREASURY SERIES. —yniformly printed in x8mo.. 
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GOLDEN TREASURY SJLRlES—coM/imai. 

A BOOK OF WORTHIES. Gathered from the Old Histories and written anew 

by the Author of "The Heir of Redely ffe." With Vignette 
GUESSES AT TRUTH. By Two Brothers. New Edition. 
THE CAVALIER AND HIS LADY. Selections from the Works of the First 

Duke and Duchess of Newcastle. With an Introductory Essay by Edward 

Jenkins, Author of '* Ginx's Baby." &c. 
SCOTTISH SONG. A Selection of the Choicest Lyrics of Scotland. Compiled 

and arranged, with brief Notes, by Mahy Carlylb Aitkbn. 
DEUTSCHE LVRIK. The Golden Treasury of the best German Lyrical 

Poems, selected and arranged with Notes and Literary Introduction. By Dr. 

Buchheim. 
ROBERT HERRICK.— SELECTIONS FROM THE LYRICAL POEMS OF. 

Arranged with Notes by Prof. Francis Turner Palgrave. 
POEMS OF PLACES. Edited by H. W. LoNorELLOW. England and Wales. 

Two Vols. 
MATTHEW ARNOLD'S SELECTED POEMS. 
THE STORY OF THE CHRISTIANS AND MOORS IN SPAIN. By 

Charlotte M. Yonge. With a Vignette by Holman Hunt. 
CHARLES LAMB'S TALES FROM SHAKESPEARE. Edited by Rev. 

Alfrb© Ainger, M.A. 
WORDSWORTH'S SELECT POEMS. Chosen and Edited, with Preface, by 

Matthew Arnold. Also a Large Paper Edition. Crown 8vo. 9*. 
SHAKESPEARE'S SONGS AND SONNETS. Edited, with Notes, by 

Professor Francis Turner Palgrave. 
SELECTIONS FROM ADDISON. Edited by John Richard Green. 
SELECTIONS FROM SHELLEY. Edited by Stopford A. Brooke. Also 

Large Paper Edition. Crown 8vo. las. 6d. 
POETRY OF BYRON. Chosen and arranged by Matthew Arnold. Also 

a Large Paper Edition. Crown 8vo. gs. 
SIR THOMAS BROWNE'S RELIGIO MEDICI : Letter to a Friend, &c.. and 

Christian Morals. Edited by W. A. Gkeenhill, M.D., Oxon. 
MOHAMMAD, THE SPEECHES AND TABLE-TALK OF THE 

PROPHET. Chosen and Translated by Stanley Lane-Poole. 
WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR, Selections from the Writings ot Arranged and 

Edited by Sldhey Colvik. 
COWPER-SELECTIONS FROM COWPER'S POEMS. With an Introduc- 

tion by Mr& Oliphant. 
COWPER.— LETTERS of WILLIAM COWPER. Edited, with Introduction. 

by the Rev. W. Benham, B.D. 
KEATS.-THE POETICAL WORKS OF JOHN KEATS. Reprinted from 

the Original Editions, with Notes by Prof. Francis Turner Palgrave. 
LYRICAL POEMS. By Lord Tennyson, Poet Laureate. Selected and 

Annotated by Prof. Francis Turner Palgrave. (Large Paper Edition.) 

8vo. gs. 
IN MEMORIAM. By Lord Tennyson, Poet Laureate. (Large Paper Edition.) 

8vo. Qf. 
THEOCRITUS, BION, AND MOSCHUS. Rendered into English Prose, with 

Introductory Essay. By Andrew Lang. M. A., late Fellow of Merton CcUcge, 

Oxford. New Edition* (Large Paper Edition.) 8vo. os. 
PLATO.— PHAEDRUS, LYSIS, AND PROTAGORAS. A New and Literal 

Translation, mainlv from the Text of BekKer, by J. Wright, M.A., Trinity 

College, Cambridge. 
THE TRIAL AND DEATH OF SOCRATES. Being the Euthyphron, 

Apology, Crito, and Phaede of Plato. Translated into English by F. J. Church 
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GOLDSMITH.— MISCELLANEOUS WORKS. Edited with BiograiAic*! 
Introduction, by Professor Masson. (Globe Edition.) Globe 8va y. 6d. 

VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. With a Memoir of Goldsmitli by Professor 
Masson. (Globe Reading Edition.) Globe 8vo. u. 

THE TRAVELLER, AND THE DESERTED VILLAGE. Edited, with 
Introduction and Notes, by Arthur Barrett, B.A., Professor of English 
Literature in the Elphinstone College, Bombay. Globe 8vo. m. 6d 

GONE TO TEXAS. LETTERS FROM OUR BOYS. Edited, with 
Preface, by Thomas Hitches, Q.C. Crown 8to. 4*. 6d. 

GORDON. — Letters of General C Q. Gordon to his Sister, M. A. Gordon. 
Fourth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 3^. 6d. 

GOSSE.— A HISTORY OF EIGHTEENTH CENTURY LITERATURE. 
1660-1780. By Edmund Gosse, M. A. , Editor of *^ The Works of Thomas Gray." 
Crown 8vo. 7*. 6d. 

OOW.— A COMPANION TO SCHOOL CLASSICS. By James Gow, M. A. , 
Litt.Dt, Master of the High School, Nottingham ; formerly Fellow of Trinity 
College, Cambridge. Illustrated. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 6*. 

GRAY.— THE WORKS OF THOMAS GRAY. Edited by Edmund Gossb, 
M.A. In Four Vols. Globe 8vo. zot, 

GRAHAM.— KING JAMES I. An Historical Tragedy. By David 
Graham, Author of *' Robert the Bruce." Globe Bvo. js, 

GRAHAM, J. W.— NEiERAr a Tale of Ancient Rome. By John W. 
Graham. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Bvo. 6f. 

GREENWOOD.— THE MOON MAIDEN; and other Stories. By 
Jessy E, Greenwood. Crown 8vo. y ^' 

GRIMM'S FAIRY TALES, a Selection from the Household Stories. 
Translated ft-om the German by Lucy Ckane, and done into Pictures by 
Walter Crane. Crown 8vo. 6*. 

GUESSES AT TRUTH. By Two Brothers. (Golden Treasury Series). 
i8mo. 4^. 6d. 

HAILSTONE.— NOVAE ARUNDINES; OR, NEW MARCH MELO- 
DIES. By Herbert Hailstone. M.A., Author of ** Grantae Imagines," &c 
Second Edition- Fcap. 8vo. 3*. 6d. 

HAMERTON.— Works by P. G. Hamerton. 

ETCHING AND ETCHERS. lUustnited with Forty-eight new Etchings. 
Third Edition, revised. Columbier 8vo. 

THE INTELLECTUAL LIFE. With Portrait of Leonardo da Vinci, etched 
by Leopold Flameng. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. lo*. 6d. 

THOtJGHTS ABOUT ART. New Edition, Revised, with Notes and Intro- 
duction. Crown 8vo. 8*. 6d. 

HUMAN INTERCOURSE. Third Thousand. Crown 8vo. Zs. M. 

FRENCH AND ENGLISH; A COMPARISON. Crown 8 vo. 10*. 6^. Among 
the subjects dealt with in this volume are:— Educati. n. Pauiotism, Politics, 
Religi n. Virtues. Custom, Society, Success, Variety, Epil gue. 
HARDY. — Works by Arthitr Sherburne Hardy. 

BUT YET A WOIvf AN. A Novel. Crown 8vo. 4J 6//. 

THE WIND OF DESTINY. Two Vols. Globe 8vo 12*. 
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HARDY, T..Works by Thomas Hardy. 
THE WOODLANDERS. Crown Bvo. 6s. Popular Edition. %t. 6d. 
WESSKX TALES i STRANGE, LIVELY. AND COMMONI*LACE. New 
and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 6f. Popular Ediuon. 39. 6d. 

HARMONIA.— By the Author of "EtteUe RusmU." 3 Yob. Crown Sto. 
3i«. 6d, 

HARRISON (P.).— THE CHOICE OF BOOKS: and other Literary 
Pieces. Fourth Edition. By Frederic Hakrison. Globe 8to. 6s, 
*»* Also an Edition on Hand-made paper, buckram binding. Limited to 350 
c pies. 8vo. 15X. 

HARRISON (JOANNA).— A NORTHERN LILY. Five Yean of an 
Uneventful Life. By Joanna Harrison. Three Vols. Crown Bvo. 3z#. 6d. 

HARTE.— CRESSY: A NOVEL. By Brbt Harts. Popular Edition. 
Crown Bvo. 3*. 6d, 

HEINE.— A TRIP TO THE BROCKBN. By Hbinrich Hbinb. TVans- 
latcd by R. McLiktock. Crown Bvo. 3*. 6d. 
IDEAS "BUCH LE GRAND" OF THE REISEBILDER OF HEIN- 
RICH HEINE, 1826. A Translation by I. B. Crown Bvo, 3*. 6d. 

HERRICK (ROBERT).— SELECTIONS FROM THE LYRICAL 
POEMS OF. Arranged with Notes by Prof. F. T. Palgrave. (Golden 
Treastiry Series.) xBmo. 4$. 6d, 

HILL. — Works by Octavia Hill. 
HOMES OF THE LONDON POOR. Popular Edition. Crown Bvo, sewed, u 
OUR C(^MMON LAND. Consisting of Articles on OPEN SPACES : and on 
WISE CHARIIY. Extra fcap. Bvo. 3*. Si 
HOBDAY.— VILLA GARDENING. A Handbook for Amateur and Practical 
Gardeners. By E. Hobday, Author of "Cottage Gardening," &c. Extra 
Crown 8vo. 6*. 
HOGAN, M.P. — By the Author of " Flitters, Tatters, and die Counsellor." 
Globe 8vo. as. 

HOLLWAY-CALTHROP.— PALADIN AND SARACEN: Stones 
from Ariosto. By H. C. Hollwav-Calthrop. With Illustrations by Mrs. 
Arthur Lbmon, engraved by O. Lacour. Crown Bvo. 6». 

HOMER.— THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER DONE INTO ENGLISH 
PROSE. By S. H. Butcher, M.A., Professor of Greek in the University of 
Edinburgh ; sometime Fellow and Pnelector of University College, Oxford, late 
Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge; and A. Lang, M.A., late Fellow of 
Merton Colleee, Oxford. With Steel Vignette. Seventh and Cheaper Edition. 
Revised and Corrected. With new Introduction and Additional Notes. Crown 
Bvo. 6s. 

THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. Bo:ks I.— XII. Translated into English Verse 
by the Right Hon. the Earl of Carnarvon. Crown 8vo. 7*. 6d. 

THE ILIAD OF HOMER. Iranslated into English Prose. By Andrew Lang, 
M.A.. Walter Leaf, Litt.D., M.A., and Ermest Myers, M.A. Crown Bvo. 
Its. 6d. 

HONOURABLE MISS FERRARD.— By the Author of "Hogan, 
M.P." Popular Edition. Globe Bvo. 2*. 

HOOPER AND PHILLIPS.— A MANUAL OF MARKS ON POT- 
TERY AND PORCELAIN. A Dictionary of Easy Reference. By W. H' 
Hooper and W. C. Phillips. With numerous Illustrations. Seeoad Edition, 
revised. i6mo. 4*. 6d. 
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HOPE. — NOTES AND THOUGHTS ON GARDENS AND WOOD- 
LANDS. Written chiefly for Amateurs. By the late Frances Jane Hofe, 
Wordie Lodge, near Edinburgh. Edited by Anns J. Hope Johnstone. Crown 
8vo. 6*. 

HOPKINS.— Works by Elucb Hopkins. 
ROSETURQUAND. ANoTeL Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
AXn-UMN SWALLOWS : a Book of Lyrics. Extra fcap. 8vo. 6s, 

HOPPUS.— A GREAT TREASON: A Story of the War of Independence. 
9 vols. Crown 8vo. 9^. 

HORACE. WORD FOR WORD FROM HORACE. The Odes UteiaUy 
«7T^*^o**/^^y^-'^-'^"0»''TON. C.B. Crown 8vo. 79- 6d. 
WORKS OF. Rendered into English Prose by Tames Lonsdale, M.A. and 
Samuel Lee, M.A. (Globe Edition.) Globe 8vo. 3*. 6d. 

HULLAH.— HANNAH TARNE. A Story for Girls. By M. E. Hullah. 
Author of "Mr. Greysmith." With Illustrations. New Edition. Globe 8vo. 
2S. 6eL 

HUNT (HOLMAN).-.THE PRE-RAPHAELITE BROTHERHOOD. 
By W. Holman Hunt. Illustrated by Reproductions from some of Mr. 
Holman Hunt's drawings and paintings. Crown 8vo. [/« the press. . 

HUNT (W.).^TALKS ABOUT ART. By William Hunt. With a Lettct 
by Sir J. E. Millais, Bart., R.A. New Edition. Crown 8ro. 3*. 6d. 

HUTTON.— Works by R. H. HutTon, M.A. 
ESSAYS ON SOME OP TKE MODERN GUIDES OF ENGLISH 
THOUGHT IN MATTERS OF FAITH. Globe Sto. 6s, 

These Essays deal with the following writers: Thomas Carlyle, Cardinal 
Newman, Matthew Arnold, George Eliot, and Frederick Denison Maurice. 

ESSAYS.— New edition. 3 vols. Globe 8yo. 6*. each. 
Vol I. LITERARY ESSAYS, 
Vol. IL THEOLOGICAL ESSAYS. 

IRVING. — Works by Washington Irving. 

OLD CHRISTMAS. From the Sketch Book. With upwards of 100 Illustrations 
by Randolph Caldbcott, engrated by J. D. Cooper. New Edition. 
Crown 8vo, cloth elegant 6s, 
Also with uncut edges, paper label. Grown 8vo. 6s, 
People's Sixpenny Edition. Illustrated. Medium 4to. 6d. 
BRACEBRIDGE HALL. With tao Illustrations by R. Caldecoi*t. New 
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt 6s, 
Also with uncut edgeS; pstper label. CfOWn 8vO. 6s, 
People's Sixpenny Edition. Illustrated. Medium 410. 6d, 
OLD CHRISTMAS AND BRACEBRIDGE HALL. By Washington 
Irving. With Numerous Illustrations by Randolph Caldecott. An Edition 
d€ Luxt on fine Paper. Royal 8to. %\s. 

ISM AY'S CHlLl)REN*.--By the Author of '*Hogan, MP." Popular 
Edition. Globe 8vo. or. 

JACKSON.— RAMONA. A Story. By Helen Jackson (H. H.X AuUior 
of ** Verses.** "Bits of travel:" Globe 8to. m. 
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JAMES. — ^Wotksbr Hkwry Jambs. 

THE PORTRAIT OF A LADY. Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 6*. 

WASHINGTON SQUARE : THE PENSION BEAUREPAS: A BUNDLE 
OF LETTERS. Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s, Popular Edition. Globe 
8vo. a#. 

THE EUROPEANS. A Norel. Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

THE AMERICAN. Cheaper Edidon. Crown 8vo. 6*. 

DAISY MILLER: AN INTERNATIONAL EPISODE: FOUR MEET- 
INGS. Crown Bvo. 6s. Popular edition. Globe 8vo. as, 

RODERICK HUDSON. Crown 8yo. 6s. Popular Edition. Globe 8vo. as. 

THE MADONNA OF THE FUTURE; and other Tales. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
Popular edition. Globe Bvo. as. 

FRENCH POETS AND NOVELISTS. New Edition. Crown Svo. 4S.6il 

PORTRAITS OF PLACES Crown Bvo. js. 6d. 

TALES OF THREE CITIES. Crown 8vo. 4*. 6d. 

STORIES REVIVED. Two Series. Crown 8vo. 6r. each. 

THE BOSTON I AN S. Crown Bvo. 6*. 

THE PRINCESS CASAMASSIMA. Crown 8vow 6s, Popular Edition. Globe 
Bvo. as. 

PARTIAL PORTRAITS. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

n HE REVERBERATOR. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

THE ASPERN PAPERS ; and other Stories, a vols. Globe Svo. tat. 

A LONDON LIFE. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Bvo. 31. &£. 

XAM£S.~NOV£LS AND TALES. By HENRY JAMBS. 

iZma, 9S. €ack volumi. 



THE PENSION BEAUREPAS: 
THE POINT OF VIEW, i vol. 

DAISY MILLER, A STUDY: FOUR 
MEETINGS : LONGSTAFF'S 
MARRIAGE ; BENVOUO. x vol 

THE MADONNA OF THE 
FUTURE: A BUNDLE OF 
LETIERS : THE DIARY OF A 
MAN OF FIFTY: EUGENE 
PICKERING. 



THE PORTRAIT OF A LADY. 
3 vols. 

RODERICK HUDSON, a vols. 

THE AMERICAN, a vols. 

WASHINGTON SQUARE, x voL 

THE EUROPEANS. ivoL 

CONFIDENCE, i vol. 

THE SIEGE OF LONDON: MA- 
DAME DE MAUVES. z vol. 

AN INTERNATIONAL EPISODE : 

KEARY (A.).— WorksbyAMNwKBAKV. 
CASTLE DALY ; THE STORY OF AN IRISH HOME THIRTY YEARS 

AGO. New Edition. Crown Bvo. 6*. Popular Edition. Crown Bvo. 3*. 6d. 
JANET'S HOME. New Edition. Globe Bvo. as, 
CLEMENCY FRANKLYN. New Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s. Popukr Edition. 

Globe Bvo. as, 
OLD BURY. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s. Popular Edition. 

Globe Bvo. as. 
A YORK AND A LANCASTER ROSE. Crown Bvo. 6s. Popular Edition 

Globe Bvo. as, 
A DOUBTING HEART. New Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s, 
THE HEROES OF ASGARD. Globe Bvo. ax. 6d. 

KEARY (E.).— Works by Eliza Kbary. 
THE MAGIC VALLEY; or. PATIENT ANTOINK. With Illustrations by 
£. V. B. Globe Bvo. gUt. 4s. 6d. 

KEATS.— THE POETICAL WORKS OF JOHN KEATS. Reprinted 
from the Original Editions, with Notes by Professor FiiAnas T. Palgravs. 
4». 6d. (Golden Treasury Series)^ 
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KINGSLEY'S (CHARLES) NOVELS AND POEMS.— 
EVERSLEY EDITION. Globe Svo. 
WESTWARD HO! a Vols. tos. 
TWO YEARS AGO. 2 Vols. xof. 
HYPATIA. a Vols. los. 



ALTON LOCKE, a Vols. los. 
HEREWARD THE WAKE, a Vols. 



ZOf. 

POEMS. Two Vols. lOJ. 



YEAST. I Vol. 5*. _ „. 

KINGSLEY. — Works by the Rev. Charles Kingsley, M.A., late Rector 

of Eversley, and Canon of Westminster. 
COLLECTED EDITION. Crown 8vo. 6*. each. 
POEMS ; including the Saint's Tragedy, Andromeda, Songs, Ballads, &c. Com* 

plete Collected Edition. | YEAST : a Problem. 

ALTON LOCKE. New Edition. With a Prefatory Memoir by Thomas 

Hughes, Q.C, and Portrait of the Author. 
HYPATIA; or, NEW FOES WITH AN OLD FACE. 
GLAUCUS; or, THE WONDERS OF THE SEA-SHORE. With Coloured 

Illustrations. 
WESTWARD HO ! or, THE VOYAGES AND ADVENTURES OF SIR 

AMYAS LEIGH. 
THE HEROES ; or, GREEK FAIRY TALES FOR MY CHILDREN. With 

Illustrations. I TWO YEARS AGO. 

THE WATER BABIES. A Fairy Tale for a Land Baby. With Illustration* by 

Sir Noel Paton, RS.A., and P. Skhlton. 
THE ROMAN AND THE TEUTON. A Series of Lectures deUvered before 

the University of Cambridge. With Preface by Professor Max MOller. 
HEREWARD THE WAKE— LAST OF THE ENGLISH. 
THE HERMITS. 

MADAM HOW AND LADY WHY; or. FIRST LESSONS IN EARTH- 
LORE FOR CHILDREN. 
AT LAST ; A CHRISTMAS IN THE WEST INDIES. Illustrated. 
PROSE IDYLLS. NEW AND OLD. 

PLAYS AND PURITANS ; and other HISTORICAL ESSAYS. 
HISTORICAL LECTURES AND ESSAYS. 
SANITARY AND SOCIAL LECTURES AND ESSAYS. 
SCIENTIFIC LECTURES AND ESSAYS. 
LITERARY AND GENERAL LECTURES. 

POPULAR EDITION. Crown 8vo. 3*. &/. each. A new and cheaper 
editi(m of Mr. Kingslby's books, as under. In monthly volumes. 



WESTWARD HO I With portrait. 
Heady, 
HYPATIA. 

YEAST. „ 

ALTON LOCKE. „ 

TWO YEARS AGO. „ 

HEREWARD THE WAKE. „ 
POEMS 

THE HEROES. „ 

THE WATER BABIES. „ 
MADAM HOW AND LADY 

WHY. 
AT LAST. 



PROSE IDYLLS. Heady. 

PLAYS AND PURITANS. Oci. 
THE ROMAN and THE 

TEUTON. JVw. 

SANITARY AND SOCIAL 

ESSAYS. Dec. 

HISTORICAL LECTURES 

AND ESSAYS. fan. 1890. 

SCIENTIFIC LECTURES 

AND ESSAYS. Fed. 

LITERARY AND GENERAL 

LECrURES. Mar. 



HEALTH AND EDUCATION. New Edition. Crown Svo. 6s. 
SELECTIONS FROM SOME OF THE WRITINGS OF THE REV. 

CHARLES KINGSLEY. Crown Svo. 6*. 
OUT OF THE DEEP. Words for the Sorrowful, from the writings of Charles 

KiHCSLBY. Extra fcap. Svo. y* 6d. 
POEmS. By Charles Kingsley. Complete edition. Pocket edition. iBmoi 

Cloth, u. 6d, 

b 2 
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KlliGSLEY— continued, 

DAILY THOUGHTS SELECTED FROM THE WRITINGS OF 

CHARLES KINGSLEY. By His Wirm. Crown 8vo. 6s. 
THE WATER BABIES : A Fairy Tale for a Land Baby. With One Hundred 

Illustrations by Lin ley Sambournb. Fcap. 4to. za^. 6d. 
GLAUCUS; or THE WONDERS OF THE SHORE. With coloured 

Illustrations. Extra cloth. Gilt edges. (Gift-book Edition.) Crown 8vo. is. 6d. 
THE HEROES; or, GREEK FAIRY TALES FOR MY CHILDREN. 

With Illustrations. Extra Cloth. Gilt Edges. (Gift-book Edition.) Crown 

8vo. 7*. 6d. 
TH E SON G OF THE R IYER. lUustrated with Fifteen full page Photogravures. 

A limited Edition, the Plates on Japanese Paper. 4to. 31;. 6d, 
KINGSLEY (H.).— TALES OF OLD TRAVEL. Re-narrated by Hbnrt 

KiNGSLEY. With Eight full-page Illustrations by Huard. New Edition. 

Crown 8vo. cloth, extra gilt. 5*. 

KING ARTHUR: - OT A LOVE STORY.— By the Author o£ 

••John Halifax, Gentleman," " Miss Tommy," etc Crown 8vo. 6s. 
LAFARGUE—- THE NEW JUDGMENT OF PARIS. By Philip 

Lafargue. Two Vols. Globe 8to. la*. 
LAMB. — Works by Charles Lamb. Edited hy Rev. Alfred Ainger, M.A. 
TALES FROM SHAKESPEARE. Edited, with Preface, by Alfred Ainger. 

M.A. Globe 8vo,5f. Golden Treasury Edition. x8mo. j^.6d. Globe Read- 
ings Editi n for Schools. Globe 8vo. ax. 
ESSAYS OF ELIA. Edited, with Introduction and Notes, by Alfred Ainger, 

M.A. Globe 8vo. m. 
POEMS. PLAYS, AND MISCELLANEOUS ESSAYS. &c. Edited by Alfred 

Ainger, M.A. Globe 8vo. 5*. 
MRS. LEICESTER'S SCHOOL ; The Adventures of Ulysses ; and other Essays. 

Edited by Alfrkd Ainger, M.A. Globe 8vo. 5*. 
LETTERS OF CHARLES LAMB. Newly arranged, with additions. Edited 

bv Alfred Ainger, M.A. a vols. Globe 8vo. 10s. 
THE LIFE OF CHARLES LAMB (uniform with "The Works of Charles 

Lamb). New and Revised ed.tion. Globe 8vo. 5*. 
LAND OF DARKNESS, THE, along with some other Chapters in 

the experiences of " The Little Pilgrim." By the Author of *' A Little Pilgrim 

in the Unseen." Crown 8vo. 5*. 

LANDOR (WALTER SAVAGE). —SELECTIONS FROM THE 
WRITINGS OF WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. Arranged and Edited by 
Sidney Colvin. With Portrait. x8mo. 45. 6d. (Golden Treasury Series.) 

LAWLESS — A MILLIONAIRE'S COUSIN. By the Hon. Emily " 
Lawless, Author of " A Chelsea Householder." Crown 8va 6*. 

LECTURES ON ART.— Delivered in Support of the Sroiety for 
Protection of Ancient BuUdings. By Reod. Stuart Poole, Professor W. 
B. R1CH.MOND, E. J. Poynter, R.A., J. T. Mickletkwaitb, and William 
Morris. Crown 8vo. \s.6d. >-. « 

LEE. — FAITHFUL AND UNFAITHFUL. By Margaret Lee. Crown 8vo. 

LEMON (MARK).— THE JEST BOOK. The Choicest Anecdotes and 
Sayings. Selected and Arranged by Mark Lemon. (Golden Treasury Series.) 
x8mo. \s.6d. ^ « <e 

LEVY.— REUBEN SACHS : A Sketch. By Amy Levy. Crown 8vo. 6s, 

LItTlE^^LAmS prince, THE, AND HIS TRAVEL- 
LING CLOAK.— A Parable fdr Old and Young. By the Aitthor of " J^ 
Halifax, Gentleman." With 04 Ilhistrations, by J. McRalston. Cr. 8vo. 4»- "* 



Digitized 



by Google 



BELLES LETTRES. 



LITTLE PILGRIM, A, IN THE UNSEEN. CrownSvo. u. 6d. 

LITTLE ESTELLA, and other FAIRY TALES FOR THE YOUNG. 

x8mo, cloth extra. 2J. 6d, 
LITTLE SUNSHINE'S HOLIDAY.— By the Author of "John 

Halifax. Gentleman." With Illustrations. Globe 8vo. 2S. 6d, 
LOWELL. — ^Works by Jambs Russbll Lowell, 
COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. With Portrait i8mo. 4*. 6d, 
DEMOCRACY : and other Addresses. Crown Bvo. ss, 
HEARTSEASE AND RUE. Poems. Globe 8vo. 5*. 
POLITICAL ESSAYS. Extra Crown Bvo. 7*. 6d. 
LUBBOCK.— Works by Six John Lubbock, Bart., M.P., F.R.S., LL.D., 
D.C.L. 
THE PLEASURES OF LIFE, spth thousand. Popular edition. Sewed is. 

Cloth, IS. td. Library Edition. Extra cloth, gilt. 3J. dd. 
THE PLEASURES OF LIFE. Part II. l^ird Edition. Globe 8vo. Cloth, 
gilt. 3*. 6d 
LUCAS. — SKETCHES OF RURAL LIFE. Poems. By Francis Lucas. 

Extra fcap. 8vo. 5*. 
MACLAREN.— THE FAIRY FAMILY. A Series of Ballads and Metrical 
Tales illustrating the Fairy Mythology of Eufope. By Archibald Maclaren. 
With Frontispiece, Illustrated Title, and Vignette. Crown Bvo, gilt. 5*. 
MACMILLAN.-MEMOIR of DANIEL MACMILLAN. By Thomas 
Hughes, Q.C With a Portrait engraved on Steel by C. H. Jeens, from a 
Painting by Lowes Dickinson. Fifth Thousand. Crown 8vo. 4*. 6rf. 
Popular Edition, Paper Covers, is. ^,,„ «,r%»,*.T^ 

MACMILLAN'S BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG.— in Globe 8vo, 

cloth elegant. Illustrated, m. (d. each :— 



WANDERING WILLIE. By the 
Author of " Conrad the Squirrel. * 
With a Frontispiece by Sir Noel 

THE WHITE RAT, AND OTHER 
STORIES. By Lady Barker. 
With Illustrations by W. J. Hen- 

NESSY. _ 

PANSIE'S FLOUR BIN. By the 
Author of "When I was a Little 
Girl." With Illustrations by Adrian 

MILLY AND OLLY ; or, A Holiday 
among the Mountains. By Mrs. 
T. H. Ward. With Illustrati<ms by 
Mrs. Alma Tadeac a. ^ 

THE H EROES « )F ASGARD ; Tales 
from Scandinavian Mythology. By 
A. and E. KeaRy. 

WHEN I WAS A LITTLE GIRL. 
By the Author of "St. Olave's," 
•• Nine Years Old." &c. 

NINE YEARS OLD. By the Au- 
thor of " When I was a Little Girl. 

THE STORY OF A FELLOW 
SOLDIER. By Frances Awdry. 
(A Life of Bishop Patteson for the 
Young.) With Preface by Char- 

LOmi M. YONGB. 



AGNES HOPETOUN'S SCHOOLS 
AND HOLIDAYS. By Mrs. Oli- 

PHANT. 

RUTH AND HER FRIENDS. A 

Story for Girls. 
THE RUNAWAY. By the Author 

of "Mrs. Jemingham's Journal. ** 
OUR YEAR. A Child's Book in 

Prose and Verse. By the Author of 

"John Halifax, Gentleman." 

LITTLE SUNSHINE'S HOLI- 
DAY. By the same Author. 

THE LANCES OF LYNWOOD. By 

Charlotte M. Yonge. 
A STOREHOUSE OF STORIES. 

Edited by Charlotte M. Yonge, 

Two Vols. 

HANNAH TARNE. By Mary E. 
Hullah. With lUustiations by W. 
J. Hennessy. 

THE POPULATION OF AN OLD 
PEAR TREE ; or. Stories of Insect 
Life. From the French of E. Van 
Bruyssel. Edited by C M. 
YoNGV. With Ilhistrations. 
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MACMILLAN'S BOOKS FOR THE YOV NQ-^onHnmai. 

By Mrs. Moles worth. 

With inustrations by Walter Ckanb. Globe 8to. at. 6d. each. 

"CARROTS " ; JUST A LITTLE 

BOY. 
A CHRISTMAS CHILD. 
THE TAPESTRY ROOM. 
GRANDMOTHER DEAR. 
THE CUCKOO CLOCK. 
TELL ME A STORY. 
MACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE.— Published Monthly. Price If. Yds- 

I. to LIX. are now ready. Medium 8vn. fs. 6d. each. 
MACMILLAN'S POPULAR NOVELS.-in Crown 8yo, cloth. 
Price df . each Yolume : — 

By Waiiam Black. 



ROSY. 

THE ADYENTURES OF HERR 

BABY. 
TA\'0 LITTLE WAIFS. 
CHRISTMAS TREE LAND. 
LITTLE MISS PEGGY. 



A PRINCESS OF THULE. 

MADCAP VIOLET. 

THE MAID OF KILLEENA ; and 
other Tales. 

THE STRANGE ADVENTURES 
OF A PHAETON. lUastrated. 

GREEN PASTURES AND PIC- 
CADILLY. 

MACLEOD OF DARE. Illuttrated. 

WHITE WINGS. A Yachting Ro- 



THE BEAUTIFUL WRETCH : 
THE F«)UR MAC NICOLS: 
THE PUPIL OF AURELIUS. 

SHAN DON BELLS. 

YOLANDE. 

JUDITH SHAKESPEARE. 

THE WISE WOMEN OF INVER- 
NESS: A Tale; and other Miscel- 
lanies. 

WHITE HEATHER. 

SABINA ZBMBRA. 



TWO YEARS AGO. 
•* WESTWARD HO f " 
ALTON LOCKE. With Portrait. 



By Charles Kingsley 
■-7PATL 



HYPATIA. 

TEASt. 

HEREWARD THE WAKE. 



By the Author of "John Halifax, Gentleman." 



THE HEAD OF THE FAMILY. 

Ilhistrated. 
MY MOTH ER AND L IHustrated. 
THE OGILVIES. Illustrated. 
AGATHA'S HUSBAND. Illustrated. 



THE HEIR OF REDCLYFFE. 

With lUusOAtions. 
HEARTSEASE. With Illustrations. 
THE DAISY CHAIN. With lUus- 

trations. 
THE TRIAL: More Links in the 

Daisy Chain. With Illustrations 
HOPES AND FEARS. Illustra '. 
DYNEVOR TERRACE. Wuh 

Illustrations. 
MY YOU NG ALCIDES. Illustrated. 
THE PILLARS OF THE HOUSE. 

Two Vols. lUnstrated. 
CLEVER WOMAN OF THE 

FAMILY. Illustrated. 
THE YOUNG STEPMOTHER. 

Illustrated. 
THE DOVE IN THE EAGLE'S 

NEST. Illustrated. 
THE CAGED LION. Ilhistrated. 



By Charlotte M. Yonge. 



OLIVE. lUustrated. 

MISS TOMMY. A Mediseval 

Romance. Illustrated. 
KING ARTHUR: not a Love 

Story. 



THE CHAPLET OF PEARLS. 

Illustrated. 
LADY HESTER, and THE DAN- 

VERS PAPERS, niustratcd. 
THE THREE BRIDES. Illus- 

trated. 
MAGNUM BONUM. Illustrated. 
LOVE AND LIFE. Illustrated. 
UNKNOWN TO HISTORY. 

Illustrated. 
STRAY PEARLS. Illustrated. 
THE ARMOURER'S PREN- 
TICES. Illustrated. 
NUTTIE'S FATHER. Illustrated. 
THE TWO SIDES OF THE 

SHIELD. Illustrated. 
SCENES AND CHARACTERS. 

Illustrated. 
CHANTRY HOUSE. 
A MODERN TELEMACHUS. 
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MACMILLAN'S POPULAR l^OVEl^S-^ontintad. 
By Annie Keary. 



CASn,E DALV. 

OLDBURY. 

CLEMENCY FRANKLYN. 



A YORK AND A LANCASTER 

ROSE 
A DOUBTING HEART. 



By Henry James. 



THE EUROPEANS. 

THE AMERICAN. 

DAISY MILLER: AN INTERNA- 

TIONAL EPISODE : FOUR 

MEETINGS. 
RODERICK HUDSON. 
THE MADONNA OF THE 

FUTURE, and other TsJes. 



WASHINGTON SQUARE: THE 
PENSION BEAUREPAS ; A 
BUNDLE OF LEITERS. 

THE PORTRAIT OF A LADY. 

STORIES REVIVED. Two Series. 
6s. each. 

THE BOSTONIANS. 

THEPKINCESSCASAMASSIMA 

THE REVERBERATOR. 



By P. Marion Crawford. 



A TALE OF A LONELY PARISH. I 
MARZiaS CRUCIFIX. | 



ZOROASTER. 
PAUL PATOFF. 



By J. Henry Shorthouse. 



JOHN INGLESANT. 
SIR PERCIVAL : a Story of the Past 
and of the Present. 



A TEACHER OF THE VIOLIN; 

and. other Tales. 
THE COUNTESS EVE. 



By Thomas Hardy. 
THE WOODLANDERS. | WESSEX TALES. 



TOM BROWN'S SCHOOL DAYS. 
TOM BROWN AT OXFORD. 
A BELEAGUERED CITY. By 

Mrs. OLIPHANT. 

REALMAH. By the Author of 

** Fri«nds in Council." 
ROSE TURQUAND. By Ellice 

Hopkins. 
OLD SIR DOUGLAS. By the 

Hon. Mrs. Norton. 
THE HARB )UR BAR. 
BENGAL PEASANT LIFE. By 

Lal Bbhari Day. 
VIRGIN SOIL. By TouRGfc.xiBF. 
VIDA. The Study of a Girl. By 

Amy Dunsmuir. 

MACMILLAN'S THREE-AND-SIXPENNY NOVELS;— 



THE NEW ANTIGONE: a 

Romance. 
MISS BRETHERTON. By Mn. 

Humphry Ward. 
JILL. By E. A. Dillwyn. 
A MILLION AIRE'S COUSIN. By 

the Hon. Emily Lawlbss. 
THE STORY OF CATHERINE. 

ByAsHPORD OWBN. 

NEiEkA : A TALE OF ANCIENT 

Rt >ME. By J. W. Graham. 
THE CARULEANS. By H. S. 

ClTNNI^fGHAM. 

THE WOODLANDERS. By 

Thomas Hardy. 
REUBEN SACHS. By Amy Lkvy, 



By Charles Kingsley. 

WESTWARD HO I I ALTON LOCKE. 

HYPATIA. two YEARS AGO. 

YEAST. I HERE WARD THE WAKE 

See also under Charles Kingclsy. Page 19. 
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By Charlotte M. 

THE HEIR OF REDCLYFFE, 

HEARTSEASE. 

HOPES AND FEARS. 

DYNEVOR TERRACE. 

THE DAISY CHAIN. 

THE TRIAL 

PILLARS OF THE HOUSE. 

3 Vols. 
THE YOUNG STEPMOTHER. 
THE CLEVER WOftfAN OF 

THE FAMILY. 
THE THREE BRIDES. 



Yonge. 

MY YOUNG ALCIDES. 
THE CAGED LION. 
DOVE I N THE EAGLE'S N EST 
THE CHAPLET OF PEARLS. 
LADY HESTER, and THE 

DANVERS PAPERS. 
MAGNUM BONUM. 
LOVE AND LIFE. 
UNKNOWN TO HISTORY. 
STRAY PEARLS. 
THE ARMOURER'S 'PREN- 

TICES. 



TAr folUwing volumes are in iJu freu^ and will be piibUshed 0m ike dates 
named:— 



THE TWO SIDES OF THE 

SHIELD. Ang.xs. 

NUniE'S FATHER. Se/i a. 
SCENES & CHARACTERS. „ x6. 



CHANTRY HOUSE. Oct, i. 

A MODERN TELEMACHUS. ., 15. 
BYE WORDS. Nffv, i. 

BEECHCROFT AT ROCK- 
STONE. „ 15. 



CRESSY. By Bret Hartk. 

MISS BRETOERTON. By Mrs. Humphry Ward. 

ROBBERY UNDER ARMS. By Rolf Boldrewood. 

REUBEV SACHS. By Amy Levy. 

A LONDON LIFE. By Henry James. 

CASTLE DALY. By Ankie KbXry. 

LOUISIANA and that LASS O'LOWRIE'S. By Frances H. Burnett. 

By Thomas Hardy. 
WESSEX TALES. | THE WOODLANDERS. 

By D. Christie Murray. 
THE WEAKER VESSEU I SCHWARTZ. 

AUNT RACHEL. | 

By Mrs. Qliphant. 

JOYCE. I NEIGHBOURS ON THE GREEN. 

A BELEAGUERED CITY. | 

MACMILLAN'S TWO SHILLING NOVELS ;— 

By the Author of "John Halifax, Gentleman." 



THE OGILVIES. 

THE HEAD OF THE FAMILY. 

OLIVE. 



AGATHA'S HUSBAND. 

TWO MARRIAGE& 
Oliphant. 



By Mrs. 
THE CURATE IN CHARGE. 
A SON OF THE SOIL. 
YOUNG MUSGRAVE. 
HE THAT WILL NOT WHEN 
HE MAY. 

. PATTY. By Mrs. Macquoid. 
By George Fleming. 
A NILE NOVEL. I MIRAGE. 

THE HEAD OF MEDUSA. | VESTIGIA. 



HESTER. 

THE WIZARD'S SON. 

SIR ToM. 

A COUNTRY GENTLEMAN. 

THE SECOND SON. 
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MACMILLAN'S TWO SHILLING liOVELS^ontmued. 
By the Author of "Hogan, M.P/ 



HOGAN, M.P. 

THE HONOURABLE MISS FER 

RARD. 
CHRISTY CAREW. 



FLITTERS, TATTERS, AND 
THE COUNSELLOR! WEEDS 
AND OTHER SKETCHES. 

ISMAVS CHILDREN. 



By Frances H. Burnett. 
HAWORTH'S 

«• LOUISIANA" and "THAT LASS O' LOWRIE'S." Two Stories 
lUastrated. 

By Hugh Conway. 
LIVING OR DEAD. \ A FAMILY AFFAIR, 

By W. E. Norris. 

MY FRIEND JIM. | CHftlS. 

By Henry James. 

DAISY MILLER,: AN INTERNA. THE MADONNA OF THE 

TIONAL EPISODE : FOUR FUTURE, and other Tales. 

^MEETINGS WASHINGTON SQUARE. 

RODERICK HUDSON. THE PRINCESS CASA- 

MASSIMA. 

By Annie Keary. 

9I'52H?^-^ I A YORK AND A LANCASTER 

JANEPS HOME. ROSE. 

I CLEMENCY FRANKLYN. 
RAMONA By Helen Jackson. 
AUNT RACHEL By D. Christie Murray. 

A SLIP IN THE FENS. 

MACQUOID.-^PATTY. By Katharine S. Macquoid. Globe 8vo. a*. 

MADAME TABBY'S ESTABLISHMENT.— By Kari. With 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 4^. 6d. 

MADOC.--Worka by Fayr Madoc. 
THE STORY OF MELICENT. Crown 8vo. 4s U. 
MARGARET JERMINE. 3 vols. Crown 8ro. zis.ed. 
MAGUIRE.— YOUNG PRINCE MARIGOLD, AND OTHER FAIRY 
STORIES. By the late John Francis Maguire, M.P. Illustrated by S. E. 
Waller. Globe 8vo, gilt. 4*. 6rf. 

M AH AFFY.— Works by J. P. Mahafpy, M.A. FeUow of Trinity CoUege, 

Dublin :— 
SOCIAL LIFE IN GREECE FROM HOMER TO MENANDER. Fifth 

Edition, enlarged, with New Chapter on Greek Art. Crown 8vo. as. 
CTREEK LIFE AND THOUGHT FROM THE AGE OF ALEXANDER 

TO THE ROMAN CONQUEST. Crown 8vo. X2S.6d. 
RAMBLES AND STUDIES IN GREECE. Illustrated. Third Edition, 

revised and enlarged, with Map. Crown Svo. xof. 6d. 
THE DECAY OF MODERN PREACHING. An Essay. Crown 8vo. %s. 6d. 
THE PRINCIPLES OF THE ART OF CONVERSATION. Second 

Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 4«. 6d. 
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MAHAFFY AND ROGERS.— SKETCHES FROM A TOUR 
THROUGH HOLLAND AND GERMANY. By J. P. MAHAFFVand J. E. 
Rogers. With upwards of Eighty lUustratioM oy J* Er Rogbss. Extfa 
Crown 8vo. xoc id, 

MALET.—mRS. LORIMER. a Novd. By Lucas Mal«t. Cheiqjcr 
Edition. Crown Svo. 4*. 6</. 

MASSON (GUSTAVE).— LA LYRE FRAN^AISE. Selected and 
arranged with Notes. (Golden Treasury Series.) x8mo. ^.6tL 

MASSON (Mrs.).— THREE CENTURIES OF ENGLISH POETRY: 
being selections from Chaucer to Herridc. with Introductions and Notes by Mrs. 
Masson and a general Introduction by Professor Masson. Extra £a^.8vo. 3f.6i/. 

MASSON (Professor).— Works by David Massoh, M.A.. Professor of 
Rhetoric and English Literature in the University of Edinburgh. 
WORDSWORTH.SHELLEY. KEATS, AND OTHER ESSAYS. Crown Svo. 5*. 
CH ATTERTON : A Story of the Year 1770. Crown Svo. 5*. 

MAURICE.— LETTERS FROM DONEGAL IN 1886. By a Lady 
"FbijON." Edited by Colonel Maiwicb, Professor of Militaiy History, 
Royal Staff College, Crown 8vo. td. 

MAZINI.— IN THE GOLDEN SHELL: A Story of Palermo. By Liia>A 
Mazini. With Illustrations. Globe Svo, cloth gilt. 41. ^d, 

MEREDITH. — ^Works by Gborgb Mbrbdith. 
POEMS AND LYRICS OF THE JOY OF EARTH. Extra Fcap. «vo. U. 
BALLADS AND POEMS OF TRAGIC LIFE. Oown 8vo. 6*. 
A READING OF EARTH. Extra Fcap. 8va 5s. 

MILTON'S POETICAL WORKS. Edited with Text collated from 
the best Authorities, with Introductions and Notes, by David Masson. 
With three Portraits engraved by Jbbns. Fcap. 8vo Edition. Three Yols. 
X5f . (Globe Edition.) By the same Editor. Glooe 8vo. 3f . td 

MINCHIN.— NATURiE VERITAS. By Gedrgb M. Mihchim, M.A., 
Professor of Applied Mathematics in the Royal Indian Engineering Cdlege, 
Coopers HilL Fcp. 8vo. ar. 6d 

MINTO.— THE MEDIATION OF RALPH HARDELOT. By William 
MiNTO, Author of " The Crack of Doom." 3 vols. Crown 8vo. 31*. 6<i 

MISS TOMMY. A Mediaeval Romance. By the Author of "John 
Halifax. Gentleman." lUnstrated by F. Nobl Paton. CTOwn 8vo. 6s. 

MITFORD (A. B.) TALES OF OLD JAPAN. By A. B. Mitpoed, 

Second Secretary to the British Legation in Japan. With Illustrations drawn 
and cut on Wood by Japanese Artists. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown S^ro. 6r. 

MIZ MAZE, THE; OR, THE WINKWORTH PUZZLE. A Stoiy 
in Letters by Nine Authors. Crown 8vo. 49. td. 

The following Writers contribute to the Yolume :—Miss Frances Awdry, Miss 
M> Bramston, Miss Christabel R. Coleridge, Miss A. E. Anderson Morshead, 
Miss C. M. Yonge, Miss F. M. Peard, Miss Mary S. Lee, Miss Eleanor Pri cc 
and Miss Florence Wilford. 

MOHAMMAD, SPEECHES AND TABLE-TALK OP 

THE PROPHET. Chosen and TransUued by Stanlbt I«ans-IV)OLS> 
i8mo. 41. 6</. (Golden Treasury Series.) 
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MOLES WORTH,— Works by Mrs. Molesworth (Ennis Graham). 
US : AN OLD-FASHIONED STORY. With lUustrations by Walter Crane. 

Globe 8vo. 2*. dd. 
TWO LITTLE WAIFS. lUustrated by Walter Crane. Globe 8vo. v. 64, 
ROSY. lUustrated by Walter Crahb. Globe 8vo. «. 64. 
SUMMER STORIES FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. Crown 8vo. as. 64. 
THE ADVENTURES OF HERR BABY. Illustrated by Walter Cbame. 

Globe Svo. as. 64. 
GRANDMOTHER DEAR. Illystrated by Walter Crane. Globe 8vo. as. 64 
THE TAPESTRY ROOM. Illustrated by Walter Crane. Globe 8va 

9S. 64. 
A CHRISTMAS CHILD. Illustiated by Walter Crane. Globe 8vo. as. 64. 
CHRISTMAS-TREE LAND. Illustrated by Walter Crane. Globe 8va. 

9s. 64. 
TELL ME A STORY. Illustrated by Walter Crane. Globe Svo. ar. 64. 
*• CARROTS": JUST A LIITLE BOY. lUustrated by Walter Crane. 

New Edition. Globe Svo. u . 64. 
THE CUCKOO CLOCK. Illustrated by Walter Crane. New Edition. 

Globe 8vo. sx. 64 
FOUR WINDS FARM. With Illustrations by Walter Crane. Crown Svo. 

^.64. 
LITTLE MISS PEGGY. With Illustrations by Waltitr Crane. Globe Svo. 

FOUR GHOST STORIES. Crown Svo. 6s. 

A CHRISTMAS POSY. With Illustrations by Walter Crane. Crown Svo. 

AS. 64, 
THE RECTORY CHILDREN. With lUustrations by Walter Crane. 

Crown Svo. [/« October. 

MORISON.— THE PURPOSE OF THE AGES. By Jeanie Morison. 
With a Preface by Professor A. H. Savce, of Oxford. Crown Svo. 9*. 

MORLEY. — ^WoRKS BY John Morley. 

THE COLLECTED WORKS OF JOHN MORLEY. In Ten vols. Globe 
Svo. 5*. each. 



ON COMPROMISE. One Vol. 
MISCELLANIES. Three Vols. 
BURKK OneVoL 



VOLTAIRE. One Vol. 

ROUSSEAU. TwoVc»ls. 

DIDEROT AND THE ENCYCLO- 
PEDISTS. Two Vols. 

APHORISMS. An Address delivered before the Phflosophical Society of 
Edinburgh, November 11, 1S87. Globe Svo. is. 64. 

BURKE. Crown Svo. Cloth, is. 64, : sewed, i*. [English Men of Letters Series. 

ON THE STUDY OF LITERATURE. Ihe Annual Address to the 
Students of the London Society for the extension of University teaching. De« 
Uvered at the Mansion House, February a6, 1SS7. Crown Svo. zx. 64. 

Also a popular Edition for distribution, price 2tf. 

MORTE D*ARTHUR.—SIR THOMAS MALORY'S BOOK OF 
KING ARTHUR AND OF HIS NOBLE KNIGHTS OF THE ROUND 
TABLE. (Globe Edition.) Globe Svo. 3*. 64. 

MOULTON. — SWALLOW FLIGHTS. Poems by Louise Chandler 
Moulton. Extra fcap. Svo. 4*. 64 

MOULTRIE.— POEMS by John Moultrie. Complete Edition. Two Vols. 

Crown Svo. 7*. each. 
Vol. I. MY BROTHER'S GRAVE, DREAM OF LIFE, &c. With Memoir by 

the Rev. Prebendary Coleridge. 
VoL II. LAYS OF THE ENGLISH CHURCH, and other Poems. With notices 

of the Rectors of Rugby, by M. H. Bioxham, F.RA.S. 
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MUDIE. — STRAY LEAVES. By C E. Mudik. New Edition. Extra fcap. 
8vo. V. U, Contents.'— "HU and Mine •'—•* Night and Day"— "One of 
Many/' &c 

MURRAY.— ROUND ABOUT FRANCE. By E. C. Gmuvillb Murray. 
Crown 8vo. it. 6d, 

MURRAY.— Works by D.Christtb Mitrrat. 
AUNT RACHEL: A Rustic Sentimental Comedy. New and Cheaper Edition. 

Crown 8to, cloth, v. 6d. Globe Svo. a*. 
THE WEAKER VESSEU 3 toIs. Crown 8vo. 3xx. 6d. Popular Edition. 

Crown 8vo. 3*. 6d. 
SCHWARTZ, a vols. Globe 8vo. xa/. Popular Edition. Crown Svo. 3*. 6d. 

MUSIC— A DICTIONARY OF MUSIC AND MUSICIANS (a.d. 1450- 
1889). By Eminent Writers. En^ish and Foretn. With Illustrations and 
Woodcuts. Edited by Sir Gborgb Grovb. D.CL., Director of the Royal 
College of Music. 8vo. Parts I. to XIV., XIX. to XXII., 3*. 6d. each. 
Parts XV. and XVI., js. Parte XVII.<. and XVIII., 7*. APPENDIX, 
Edited by, J. A. Fuller Maitland, M.A., consisting of Parts XXIII.— 
XXV., completing the woik, 9^. 

Four Volumes, aw. each. I Vol. III.— PLANCHE to SUMER 

Vol. I.— A to IMPROMPTU. IS ICUMEN IN. 

Vol. II.— IMPROPERIAto PLAIN Vol. IV.— SUMER IS ICUMEN IN 

SONG. I to ZWISCHENSPIEL. AP- 

PENDIX. 

*•* A full Index to the work is in the press, presently to be published as a 
separate volume. 

Cloth cases for binding Vols. u. each. 

MYERS (ERNEST).— Works by Ernbst Mykrs, M.A. 
THE PURITANS. Extra fcap. 8va as. 6(L 
POEMS. Extra fcap. 8vo. 4s. 6d. 

THE EXTANT ODES OF PINDAR. Translated into English, with Intro- 
duction and short Notes, by Ernest Myers. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. sx. 
THE JUDGMENT OF PROMETHEUS, AND OTHER POEMS. Extra 
Fcap. Svo. 3*. 6d. 

MYERS (F. W. H.).— Works by F. W. H. Myrrs, M.A. 
ST. PAUL. A Poem. New Edition. Extra fcap. Svo. 9S. 6d. 
THE RENEWAL OF YOUTH, and other Poems. Crown Svo. 7*. &/. 
ESSAYS, a Vols. I. Classical. II. Modern. Crown 8va 4;. 6d. each. 
WORDSWORTH (English Men of Letters Scries). Crown 8vo. Sewed, x*. 
Cloth, X*. 6d, 
NADAL.— ESSAYS AT HOME AND ELSEWHERE. By E. S. Nadal. 

Crown Svo. 6*. 
NEW ANTIGONE, THE. A Romance. New and Cheaper Edition. 

Crown Svo. ts. 
NINE YEARS OLD.— By the Author of " St. Olave V " When I was a 

Little Girl,** &c. Illustrated by Frolich. New Edition. Globe Svo. a*. 6d. 
NOEL (LADY AUGUSTA).— HITHERSEA MERE. By Lady 
Augusta Noel, Author of "Wandering Willie,'* &a 3 vols. Crown 8va 
31*. 6d. 

NORRIS.— Works by W. E. Norris. 

MY FRIEND JIM. New and Cheaper Edition. Globe Svo. at. 

CHRIS. New and Cheaper Edition. Globe Svo. a*. 
NORTON.— Works by the Hon. Mrs. Norton. 

THE LADY OF LA GARAYE. With Vignette and Frontispiece. Eighth Edition. 
/v,ap. Svo. 4J. 6d. 

OLD SIR DOUGLAS. New Edition. Crown Svo. 6*. 
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OLIPHANT.—WorksbyMra. OliPhant. 
THE LITERARY HISTORY OF ENGLAND in the end of the Eiehtcenth 

and beginning of the Nineteenth Century. Cheaper Issue, ^th a New Pre- 

fece. 3 VoU. DemySvo. 21*. 
AGNES HOPETOUN»S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. New Edition, with 

Illustrations. Globe 8vo. sx. 6d. 
THE WIZARD'S SON. New Edition. Globe 8vo. ax. 
HESTER: a Story of Contemporary Life. New Edition. Globe 8vo. at, 
SIR TOM. New Edition. Globe 8vo. as. 
A SON OF THE SOIL. New Edition. Globe 8vo. as. 
THE CURATE IN CHARGE. New Edition. Globe Svo. as, 
YOUNG MUSGRAVE. Cheaper Edition. Globe Svo. as. 
HE THAT WILL NOT WHEN HE MAY. Cheaper Edition. Globe Svo. as. 
A COUNTRY GENTLEMAN AND HIS FAMILY. Globe Svo. as. 
THE SECOND SON. Popular Edition. Globe Svo. as. 
THE MAKERS OF FLORENCE : Dante. Giotto, Savonarola, and their Gtjr. 

With Illustrations from Drawings by Professor Delamotte, and a Steel Portrait 

of Savonarola, engraved by C. H. J^ns. New and Cheaper Edition with Pre- 

face. Crown Svo. Cloth extra, xor. 6d. 
THE MAKERS OF VENICE. Doges, Conquerors, Painters, and Men of 

Letters. A Companion Volume to "The Makers of Florence." With numerous 

Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Svo. los, 6if. 
THE BELEAGUERED CITY. Crown Svo. 6*. Popular Edition, 3*. 6d. 
JOYCE. Popular Edition. Crown Svo. y. 6d, 

NEIGHBOURS ON THE GREEN. Popular Edition. Crown Svo. 3*. 6d, 
OUR YEAR. A Child's Book, in Prose and Verse. By the Author of 

"John Halifax, Gentleman." Illustrated by Clarence Dobblu Globe Svo. 

as. 6d. 

OWEN.—THE STORY OF CATHERINE. By the Author of "A Lost 
Love " (AsHFORD Owen). Crown Svo. 6». 

PALGRAVE. — ^Works by Francis Turner Palgravb, M. A., Professor of 
Poetry in the University of Oxford, late Fellow of Exeter College, Oxford. 
THE FIVE DAYS' ENTERTAINMENTS AT WENTWORTH GRANGE. 
.... - ^. .. . ,... . ,.. .. , . "UQHES, and Engraved 

s.6d. 

ms on Leading Events 
:s. Crown Svo. is, 6d. 
D LYRICS. Edited 

. by F. T. Palgravb. 
I xSmo. AS, 6d. 
STRY. Selected and 
d. And in Two Parts, 
If. each. 
HERRICK: SELECTIONS FROM THE LYRICAL POEMS. With Notes. 

(Golden Treasury Series.) iSmo. u. 6d. 
LYRICAL POEMS. By Lord Tennysow, Poet Laureate. Selected and 

AnnoUted. (Golden Treasury Series.) xSmo. as. 6(L 
THE PcJETICAL WORKS OF JOHN KEATS. Reprinted from the 
Original Editions. With Notes. (Golden Treasury Series.) iSma 4^. 6d. 
PALGRAVE (W. G.)— ULYSSES; or, SCENES AND STUDIES IN 
MANY LANDS. By William Gifford Palgravb, H.M.'s Minister Resi- 
dent in Uruguay ; Author of '* A Narrative of a Year's Journey through Central 
and Eastern Arabia, iS6a— 1863," "Essays on Eastern Question^,'^ "Dutch 
(}wana," &«. Svo. las. 6d, 
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PALMER.— MRS. PENICOTT'S "LODGER; and other Stories. By Lady 

Sophia Palmer. Crown 8vo. as. 6d. 
PANSIE'S FLOUR BIN. By the Author of "When I was a Litde 

Girl," '* St. Olave's," &c. Illustrated by Adrian Stoicbs. Globe 9ro. ^. 6d, 

PARKER.— THE NATURE OF THE FINE ARTS. By H. Parkbr, 
M.A., Fellow of Oriel College, Oxford. Oown 8vo. xos. 6d, 

PATER, — ^Works by Walter Pater, Fellow of Brasenose College, Oxford:— 
THE RENAISSANCE. Studies in Art and Poetry. Fourth Thousand. Revised 

and Enlarged, with Vignette engraved by C H. Jbbns. Crown 8vo. zof. 6d. 
MARIUS. THE EPICUREAN; His Sensauons and Ideas. Second and 

Cheaper Edition. Two Vols. 8vo. 12*. • 
INCAGINARY PORTRAITS. Extra Crown 8vo. 6*. 
PATMORE.— THE CHILDREN'S GARLAND, from the Best Poets. 

Selected and arranged by Coventry Patmore. New Edition. With lllustra> 

tions by J. Lawson. (Golden Treasury Edition.). x8mo. 4^. 6d. Globe 

Readings Edition for Schools, Globe 8vo, a*. 

PEEL.— ECHOES FROM HOREB, AND OTHER POEMS. By Edmund 
Peel, Author of " An Ancient City," &c. Crown 8vo. 3*. 6d. 

PENROSE.— AN INVESTIGATION OF THE PRINCIPLES OF 
ATHENIAN ARCHITECTURE 1 or. The Resulu of a Survey conducted 
chiefly with reference to the Optical Refinements exhibited in the Construction of 
the Ancient Buildings at Athens. By Francis Cranmer Penrose, Architect, 
M.A.. F.R.A.S.. Hon. Fellow of Magdalen College, Cambridge, Member of 
the Society of Dilettanti. New and Enlarged Edition (published for the Society 
of Diletunti). Folio. £7 7*. 
PEOPLE'S EDITIONS. Profusely lUustrated, medium 4to, 6d. each; 
or complete in One Vol., cloth, xr. 

TOM BROWN'S SCHOOL DAYS. By an Old Boy. 

WATERTON'S WANDERINGS IN SOUTH AMERICA. 

WASHINGTON IRVING'S OLD CHRISTMAS. 

WASHINGTON IRVING'S BRACEBRIDGE HALL. 
PINDAR.— THE EXTANT ODES OF PINDAR. Translated into 
English, with Introduction and short Notes, by Ernest Myers, M.A., late 
Fellow of Wadham College, Oxford. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. sf. 

PLATO.— THE REPUBLIC OF. Translated into English with Notes bv 

J. Ll. Davies, M.A., and D. J. Vaugi|an, M.A. (Golden Treasury Series;. 

z&mo. 4s. 6d 

THE TRIAL AND DEATH OF SOCRATES: Being the Euthyphron, 

Apology, Crito, and Phaedo of Plato. Translated into English by F. J. Church. 

■ i8mo. 4r. 6d. (Golden Treasury Series.) 

PHAEDRUS, LYSIS, AND PROTAGORAS. A New and Literal Translation, 
mamly from the Text of Bekkbr, by J. Wright, M.A., Trinity CoU^e, Camr 
bridge. z8mo. 41. 6dl ((Golden Treasury Series.) 
POEM S.— By the Author of " John Halifax, (Gentleman." Newand Enkrged 

Edition. Globe 8vo. 6s. 
POEMS OF PLACES— (ENGLAND AND WALES). Edited hf 
H. W. Longfellow. (Cvolden Treasury Series.) x3mo. 41. 6a. 

-POETS (ENGLISH).— SELECTIONS, with Critical Introduction by 
various writers, and a general Introduction by Matthew Arnold. Edited by 
T. H. Ward, M- A. Four Vols. New Edition. Crown 8vo. is. 6d. each. 

Vol. I. CHAUCER TO DONNE. 

Vol. II. BEN TONSON TO DRYDEN. 

VoL IIL ADDISON TO BLAKE. 

Vol. IV. WORDSWORTH TO ROSSETTI. 



Digitized 



by Google 



BELLES LETTRES. 3, 



^^R^(^'^^^^^J^ ^^ COTTAGE LIFE IN THE WEST OF 

^^IJ^^'-^^^SUIRE MEMORIES. By Louisa Potter. Crown 

^^SJ'eSo«'^;„7r l^^^*^^^^!, 9^ MINIATURE ART. With Notes on 
^^^Sni^^^ro. ^/^^al'^eS'^^'' ''^°'^«"- With numerous lUus. 
%• Also a LIMITED EDITION; bound in vellum. £4 14*. 6rf. 
REALM AH.— By the Author of " Friends in Council." Crown 8vo. 6s 
RECOLLECTIONS OF A NURSE. By " E. D." Crown 8vo. 2*. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. Edited, with Biographical Introduction by 
Henry Kingsley. (Globe Edition.) Globe 8vo. ^^ 6$ icSldS Tr^Wry 
Edition. Edited by J. W. Clark, M.A. i8mo. ^sTsd. ^'"*""* xreasury 

ROSS.— A MISGUIDIT LASSIE. By Percy Ross. Crown 8vo. 4*. 6J. 
ROSSETTI.— Works by Christina Rossetti. 
POEMS. Complete Edition, containing "Goblin Market," "The Prince's 
Progress/' &c. With Four lUustrations by D. G. RossettJ. Extra fcap 8va 

A PAGEANT, AND OTHER POEMS. Extra fcap. 8vo. 6s. 
SPEAKING LIKENESSES. lUustrated by Arthur Hughes. Crown 8vo. 
gilt edges. 4s. 6d. 

ROSSETTI (D.G.).— DANTE GABRIEL ROSSETTI: a Record and a 
.Study. By William Sharp. With an Illustration after Dante Gabriel 
RossettL Crown 8vo. los. 6d. 

RUNAWAY, THE. By the Author of "Mrs. Jemingham's Journal." With 
Illustrations. Globe 8vo. as. 6d. 

RUTH AND HER FRIENDS, a Story for Girb. With a Frontis 
piece. New Edition. Globe 8vo. 2s. 6d. 

SAINTSBURY.— ELIZABETHAN LITERATURE. By George 
Saintsbury. Being Vol. II. of "A History of English Literature," in four 
volumes. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

ST. JOHNSTON.— Works by Alfred St. Johnston: 
CAMPING AMONG CANNIBALS. Crown 8vo. as. 6d. 
CHARLIE ASGARDE. A Tale of Adventure. A Story for Boys. Crown 8 vo. $§. 

SCOTT (SIR WALTER).— POETICAL WORKS OF. Edited with a 
Biographical^ and^ Critical Memoir by Francis Turner Palorave. (Globe 
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Turner 

le Editor. 
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SCOTTISH SONG.^A SELECTION OF THE CHOICEST LYRICS 
OF SCOTLAND. By Mary Caklylb Aitkbn. (Golden Treasury Series.) 
iSmo. 4S, 6d, 

SEELEY.— THE EXPANSION OF ENGLAND. Two Courses of Lectures. 
By J. R. Srblby, M.A., Re^us Professor of Modem History in the University of 
Cambridge, Fellow of Gonville and Caius College, &c. Crown 8vo. ^. 6d. 

SELBORNE (EARL).— THE BOOK OF PRAISE. From the best 
English Hymn writers. By the Right Hon. the Earl of Sblbornb. (Golden 
Treasury Series.) x8mo. 4s. 6d. 

SERMONS OUT OF CHURCH. By the Author of " John Halifax, 
Gentleman." Crown 8vo. 6*. 

SHAIRP.— GLEN DESSERAY : and other Poems, Ljrical and Elegiac. By 
John Campbell Shairp, LL.D., late Principal of tfie United (^ilege. St. 
Andrew's, and Professor of Poetry in the Umversity of Oxford. Edited by 
Francis T. PalgRavb, LL.D., Edinburgh. Crown Svo. 6s. 

SHAKESPEARE. — ^The Works of William Shakespbarb. (Cambridge 
Edition. Edited by W. Gborob Clark, M.A., and W. Aldis Wright, M.A. 
Nine Vols. Svo, cloth. [A New Editum in the ^ess, 

SHAKESPEARE'S COMPLETE WORKS. Edited, by W. G. 
Clark, M.A., and W. Alois Wright, M.A. (Globe Edition.) Globe Sva 

^" ' THE VICrrORIA SHAKESPEARE. 

SHAKESPEARE. — The Works of William Smakbspearb. In 3 rols., 
Crown Svo, 6*. each. Vol. I., CoMBDifiS. Vol. II., Histories. Vol. IIL, 
Tragedies. 

%* This Edition, dedicated by permission to Her Majesty the Queen, is from 
the text of the GLOBE EDITION, and is printed by R. and R. Clark of 
Edinburgh. No pains have been spared to produce an-emtion at once convenient 
and beautiful A new Glossary, more complete than in any other popular 
edition of Shakespeare, has been specially prepared by Mr, Aldis Wright. 
The Volumes may be obtained separately. 

SHAKESPEARE'S SONGS AND SONNETS. Edited, with 
Notes, by Prof. Francis Turnbr Palgrave. (Golden Treasiuy Series.) xUmo. 

SHAKESPEARE.— CHARLES LAMB'S TALES FROM SHAKE- 
SPEARE. Edited, with Preface, by Rev. A. Ainger. Globe Svo. 5*. 
gvolden Treasury Edition). iSmo. 4/. 6d, Globe Readings Edition for Schools, 
lobe Svo. ar. 

SHELLEY.— POEMS OF SHELLEY. Edited bySTOPFORD A. Brookb, 
(Golden Treasury Series.) zSmo. 4^. 6d, Also a fine Edition printed on hand* 
made paper. Crown Svo. lax. 6d, 

SHORTHOUSE.— Worksby J. H. Shorthousb. 
JOHN INGLESANT: A ROMANCE. Crown Svo. 6s. 
THE LITTLE SCHOOLMASTER MARK. A Spiritual Romance. In Two 

Parts. Crown Svo. 2s. 6d. each ; or complete in one volume, 4^. 6d. 
SIR PERCIVAL : a Story of the Past and of the Present. Crown Svo. 6s, 
A TEACHER OF THE VIOLIN ; and other Tales. Crown Svo. 6s, 
THE COUNTESS EVE. Crown Svo. 6s. 

SKRINE.— UNDER TWO QUEENS. Lyrics written for the Tercentenary 
Festival of the Founding of Uppingham School By John Huntlbt Skrimb, 
Author of * ' Uppingham by the Sea, ' &c. Crown Svo. jt. 

BLIP IN THE PENS, A,— New and Popukr Sdiaon. Olobt tro. a#. 
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■SMITH.-»POE]ilS. By Catrbrinb Baknaiid Smits. Fcap. 8vo. 5*. 
SMITH.— POEMS. By Horace Smith. Globe 8m 5*. 

aMITH.-~THR&E ENGLISH STATESMEN. A Course of Lectures on the 
Political History of Englaad. By Gold win Smith. Crown 8vo. $$. 

9DNO BOOK. WORDS AND TUNES FROM THE BEST POETS 
AND MUSICIANS. Selected and arranged by John Hullah. (Goldeo 
Treasury Seiiea.) itaio. it, 6tL 

SOPHOCLES-— OEDIPUS THE KING. Thmslated from the Greek of 
Sophocles into English Verse by E. D. JL Mobskbaik M.A^ lale Fellow of 
New College* Oxford. Assistant Master at Winchester CoHege. Fcap. 8 vo. $«. €4, 

SPENSER.— COMPLETE WORKS OF. Edited by the Rev. R. Morris. 
M. A., LL.D.» with a Memoir by J. W. Halbs, M.A. Globe Svo. yt. 6d. 

STANLEY. — ^Addresses and Scrmoot de li ve r e d during aVisft to the United 
States and Canada in 1878. By Arthur Pbnrkyn Stahlbv, D.D., late 
Dean of Westminster. Crown ftvo. 6s. 

STEPHEN (C E.).-^HE SERVICE OF THE POOR; being an 
Inquiry into the Reasons tot and against the Establkbment of Refigious Sbster- 
hoods ft>r Charitable Purposes. By Carolinb E, Stbphkn. Grown 8vq. 6s. 6d. 



Inquiry into the Reasons tot and against the Establkbment of Refigious Sbster- 
f Caroli 

STEPHENS.— -CONVICT ONCE, AND OTHER POEMS. By J. 
Bruntom Stbphbns. New Edition. Ctpwn 8yo. jx. 6d, 

STEWART.— THE TALE OF TROY. Done teto English by Aubrey 
Stewart, M.A., late Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge. Globe Svo. y- ^• 

STRETTELL.— SPANISH AND ITAUAN POLK SONGS. Trans- 
lated by Alma Strbttell. With Photoeravures after Sketches by John 
S. Sargent, £. A. Abbey, Morrlli, and W. Padgett. Royal z6mo. zst. 6d, 

SYMONS.— PATS AND NIGHTS. Poems. By Arthur Symons. Globe 
8vo. 6s, 

TANNER.— THE ABBOT'S FARM: or, PRACTICE WITH SCIENCE. 
By Henry Tanner, M.R.A.C, F.C.S., late Professor of Principles of Agriculture 
in the Ri>yal Agricultural College: Examiner in the Priaciples of .^riculture 
under the Government Department of Science. Audior of " First Principles 
of Agriculture," &c. Extra fcap. Svo. 3^. 6d, 

TENNYSON.— Works by Lord Tennyson, D.CL..l>oet Laureate^ 

COLLECTED WORKS. New and Revised Edition, Enlarged, 1889, with 

New Portrait. Crown Svo. 7*. 6d, 
COLLECTED WORKS. An Edition for Schools. In Four Parts. Crown Svo. 
M. 6d, each. 
COLLECTED WORKS.— LIBRARY EDITION. In Eight Volumes. Globe 
Svo. ss. each. (Sold separately.) 

Poems, a Vols. I Ballads : and other Poems. 

Idylls of the King. I Queen Mary, and Harold. 

The Princess : and Maud. I Beckbt : and other Plays. 

Enoch Ardbn: and In Memoriam. I 
COLLECTED WORKS.— MINIATURE EDITION. A New Edition, printed 
by R. & R. Clark of Edinburgh. 

THE POETICAL WORKS, xo Volumes. In a Box. axx. 
THE DRAMATIC WORKS. 4 Volumes. In a Box. lor. 6d, 

LYRICAL POEMS. Selected and Annotated by Francis Turner Paloravb. 

(Golden Treasury Series.) xSmo. 4;. 6d. Large Paper Edition. Svo. 9IV 
IN MEMORIAM. iSmo. 4*. 6(L Large Paper Edition. Svo. 9*, 

C 
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TENNYSON.r-Workt by Loko Tknnvbon, P.CL^ Poet Lanr«ate— 
ctmtinued. 

THE TENNYSON BIRTHIMY BOOK. Edited by EiniT SBAKssnuiL 

xSmo. 3«. 6€L 
THE BROOK. With 20 Illustrations in Colotirs. by A. Woodrvfp. 3^ma as, IkC 
THE ORIGINAL EDITIONS. Fcap. 8vo. :— 



POBMS. 6t. 

Maud: and other Pobhs. 34^ 64. 

Tk« Pkikcvss. y,€d. 

Idtlvs of the King. (Conected.) €s. 

Enoch Ardsn : &c 3«. 6d. 

In Mbmoriam. .. 4'* 

Ballads : and other Posits, s** 



Haroijd': a Drama. <Sr. 
QuESN Mary : a Pmma. 4f. 
The CtTP : and the Falcon. 59. 
Bbckbt. 6t. 

TiRBSiAS : and other Pobm& 6*. 
LocKSLTY Hall, Sixty Years Aftbr, 
and other Poems. 6s. 



TENNYSON —SELECTIONS FROM TENNYSON. With Introduction 
and Note*. By F. J. Rowb, M.A., and W. T. Webb, M.A., Professore of 
English Literature, Presidency College, Calcutta. Globe 8vo. if. 6d. 

ITiia Selection oootains:— ^ ReooUecuons of the Arabian Nights," ''The 
Lady of Shalott," •'Oenooe," " The Lotos Eaters." •♦ Ulyssos," "Tithonus," 
«• Morte d' Arthur/* «* Sir Galahad," *• Dora." *• The Ode on die Deistth of rtie 
Duke of Weffington/* ** The Revenge." 

TENNYSON (HON. HALLAM).— JACK AND THE BEAN- 
STALK. A Version in Hexameters by the Honourable Hallam Tennyson. 
With 40 Illustrations by Randolph Caldbcott. Small 4C0. yt 6d, 

I TENNYSON'S «* IN MEMORtAM.»»— a COMPANION TO. By 
Euzabbtb Racrbl Chapman. Globe 8vo. ax. 

THEOCRITUS, BION, AND MOSCHUS. Rendered into 
English Prose, with Introductory Essay by Andrew Lang, MA. New 
Edition. iSmow 4*. 6dL (Golden Treasury Series.) (Large Paper Ed.) g». 

THROUGH THE RANKS TO A COMMISSION.— Ar«,««/ 
Cheaper Sdiiim. Cr»wn gvo. as. 6d. 

TOM BROWN'S SCHOOL DAYS. By An Old Boy. With Se^en 
Illustrations by A. HtTGHES and Sydney Hall. Crown 8vo. 6s. ; Qolden 
Treasury Edition. 4s. 6d.', People's Edition. 2*. People's Sixpenny Illustrated 
Edition. Mediunt 410. 6d. Illustrated Edition, printed on fine paper. Extra 
Crown 8vo. vor. 6d. 

TOM BROWN AT OXFORD, WA inustmtions. Crown 8vo. 6s 

TOURCr^NIEF.— VIRGIN SOIL. By I. ToURcfiNiBP. Translated by 
AsHTON W. DiLiCB. Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. 6s. 

T RE VE LYAN. — CAWNPORE. By the Right Honourable Sir Geobgb O. 
Trevelyan, Bart, M.P., Author of ** The (>>mpetition Wallah." Crown 8yo. 6s, 

TRISTRAM — RAILTON AND THOMSON. —COACHING 
DAYS AND COACHING WAYS. By W. Outram Tristram. With 
numerous Illustrations by Hbrbert Railton and Hugh Thomson. Extra 
crown 4to. *xs, 

TRUMAN.— AFTERTHOUGHTS: POEMS By Joseph Trumak. 
Crown 8vo. ^f . 6</. 
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TURNER.— cOLLEgTED SONNETS, OLD AND NEW. By Charles 
Tennyson Turner. Extra fcap. 8vo. 7*. 6cL 

TYRWHITT.— Works by the Rev. R, St. John Tyrwhitt, M.A., Christ 
Chtirch, Oxford. 

OUR SKETCHING CLUB. Letters and Studies on Landscape Art. With an 
Authorised Reproduction of the Lessons and Woodcuts in Professor Ruskin's 
*' Elements oC Drawini^.^ New EditTon. Crown 8vo. js. 6d. 

FREE FIELD: Lyrics, chiefly Descriptive. Globe 8va 3*. 6d. 

BATTLE AND AFTER: Concerning Sergeant Thomas Atkins, Grenadier 
Ooards ; with other Verses. Globe 8vo. 3;. 6d. 

VELEY, — (Works by Margaret Veley, Author of **For Percival." 
MITCHELHURST PLACE. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Bvo. 6*. 
A GARDEN OF MEMORIES; MRS. AUSTIN; LIZZIE'S BARGAIN. 
Three Stories, a vols. Glcht 8va 93X. 

VIRGIL.— THE WORKS OF. Rendered into EngUsh Prose. By James 
Lonsdale, M. A., and Samuel Lee, M.A. (Globe Edition.) Gl(^ 8vo. ^. 6d, 

VIRGIL. — THE AENEID. Translated into English Prose by J. W. Mackail. 
M.A., Fellow of Balliol College Oxford. Crown Svo. 7s. 6d. 

VOICES CRYING IN THE WILDERNESS. A Novel Crown 
8vo. js. 6d. 

WARD. — ENGLISH POETS. Selections, with Critical Introduction by 
various writers, and a general Introduction l^ Matthew Arnold. Edited by 
T. H. Ward, M.A. Four Vols. Crown 8vo. 7*. 6d, each. 

Vol I. CHAUCER TO DONNE. VoL 11. BEN JO^SON TO DRYDEN. 
Vol. III. ADDISON TO BLAKE. Vol. IV. WORDSWORTH TO ROSSETTI. 

WARD (SAMUEL). --LYRICAL RECREATIONS. By Samuel Ward.' 
Fcap. 9vo. 6x. 

WARD (MRS. HUMPHRY).— Works by Mrs. Humphry Ward: 
MILLY AND 0LL7 ; or, a Holiday amoi^ the Mountains. lUustrated by 
Mrs. Alma Tadema. Globe 8vo. 2*. &/. 

MISS BRETHERTON. Crown 8vo. 6*. Popular Edition. Crown 8vo. 3*. 6d, 

THE JOURNAL INTIME OF HENRI-FREDERIC AMIEL. Translated, 
with an Introduction and Notes, by Mrs. Humphry Ward. New and Cheaper 
Edition. With a Portrait Crown 8vo. 6*. 

WEBSTER.— DAFFODIL AND THE CROAXAXICANS. A Romance 
of History. By Augxjsta Webster. Crcwn 8vo. 6s. 

WESTBURY.— FREDERICK HAZZLEDEN. By Hugh Westbury. 
3 vols. Crown 8vo- 3U. 6d. 

WHEN I WAS A LITTLE GIRL, By the Author of " St. Olavcs." 
Illustrated by L FrOlich. Globe 8vo. as. 6d. 

WHEN PAPA COMES HOME : The Story of Tip, Tap. Toe. By 
the Author of " Nine Years Old," ** Pansie's Flour Bin," &c. With Illustrations 
by W. J. Hbnnbssy. Globe 8vo. 4*. 6d, 
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WHITTIEIt-Worics hy John Gresnx.eap Whittibr : 

POETICAL WORKS. Collected Edition, with Portrait engraved by C H. Jbkns. 
xSmo. 4$. 6d. 

THE COMPLETE WORKS. A new Edition in 7 vols. Crown 8vo. 6t, each. 

VoL I. NARRATIVE and LEGENDARY POE»iS. 

VoL II. POEMS OF NATURE : POEMS SUBJECTIVE AND REMINIS- 
CENT : RELIGIOUS POEMS. 

VoL III. ANTISLAVERY POEMS: SONGS OF LABOUR AND REFORM 

Vol. IV. PERSONAL POEMS: OCCASIONAL POEMS: THE TENT ON 
THE BEACH. With the Poems of Elizabeth H. WmittiEk, and ao 



Aprenlix confining Earl^and Uncoljected Vca^s. 



Vol. V. MARGARET SMITH'S JOURNAL : TALES AND SKETCHES. 
VoLVL OLD PORTRAITS Am> MODERN SKETCHES: PERSONAL 
. SKETCHES AND TRIBU J ES: HISTORICAL PAPERS. 
Vol. VII. THE CONFLICT WITH SLAVERY— POLITICS ANb 
REFORM : THE INNER LIFE— CRITICISM. 

WILBRAHAM.— THE SERE AND YELLOW LEAF: Thoughts and 
Recollections for Old and Young. By Fkancbs M. Wilbraham, Author of 
•* Streets and Lanes of a Oty." With a Preface by the Right Rev. W. Wals- 
HAM How, D.D.. Bishop of Bedford, Sufllragan of London. Gbbe Svo. 3*. 6d, 

WILLOUGHBY.— FAIRY GUARDIANS. A Book for the Young. 6y 
F. WiLLOUGHBY. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, gUt. 3$. 

WILLS.— MELCHIORJ APoem. ByW. G. Wills, Author of "ChaifcaL/' 
•• Olivia," &c., Writer of "Qaudian.** Crown 8vo. 9*. 

WOOD.— THE ISLES OF THE BLEST, and othe» POEMS. ByA*«DR»r 
GoLDiB Wood. Globe 8va s*. 

WOODS.— A POETRY BOOK. Compiled by M. A. Woods, Head Mistress 
. of the Clifkon High School for Girls. Pott 8vo. lo 3 vols. VoL L, ds, 6d. ; 
Vols. IL and III., 4^. 6d, each. 

WOOLNER .^Worka by Thomas Woolnbr. R.A. 
MY BEAUTIFUL LADY. With a Vignette. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. $»- 
PYGMALION. A Poem. Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d, 
SILENUS: aBoeoL Crown 8vo. 6r. 

WORDS FROM THE POETS. Selected by the Editor of "Rays 
of Sunlight." With a Vignette and Frontispiece. xSmo, limp. is. 

WORDSWORTH.— Works by WiLUAM Wordsworti*: 
THE COMPLETE POETICAL Copyright Edition. Uniform with "The 

Complete Works of Lord Tennyson." With an Introduction by John Morlby, 
and Portrait. Crown 8vo. js. 6d. 
THE RECLUSE : A Poem. F<»p. 8vo. a*. &/. 
SELECT POEMS OF WORDSWORTH. Chosen and Edited, with Preface. 

by Matthsw Arnold. (Golden Treasury Series.) i8mo. 4s. 6d. Fine 

£ditioo. Crown 8vo. on hand-made psper. q$. 

Wordsworthiana.— A SELECTION OF PAPERS read to the Wordsworth 
Society. Edited by Wilwam Knigrt. Crown 8vo. 7*. (>d. 
Among the Contributors to this Volume are R. H. Hutton, J. H. Shorthousb, 
Professor Edward Dowden, Professor William Knight, Matthew Arnold, 
AuBKEV DB Verb, Stopford Brooke, the Very Rev. the Dean of Salisburv» 
J. Russell Lowell, R. Spencb Watson, W. A. Heard, Rev. Canon Ainger, 
Lord Houghton, Lord Selborne, Hon. Roden Noel, Harry Goox>win, 
H. D. Rawnslev, and Professor John Vbitch, 
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YONGE (C. M.).— New lUustrated Editkm of Novels and TAfEs by 
Charlotte M. Yonq& In Tweoty-aix Volunes. Croira 8vo. ^ each :* 



Vol. I. THE HEIR OF REDCLYFFE. 
H. HEARTSEASE. 

III. HOPES AND FEARS. 

IV. DYNEVOR TERRACE. 

V. THE DAISY CHAIN. 

VI. THE TRIAL. 

VII. & VIII. THE PILLARS OF 
THE HOUSE; or, UNDER WODE, 
UNDER RODE. Two Vols. 

IX. THE YOUNG STEPMOTHER. 

X. CLEVER WOMAN OF THE 
FAMILY. 

XI. THE THREE BRIDES. 

XII. MY YOUNG ALCTDES ; or, A 
FADED PHOTOGRAPH. 

XIII. THE CAGED LION. 

XIV. THE DOVE IN THE EAGLE'S 
NEST. 

XV. THE CHAPT.ET OF PEARLS ; 
or, THE WHITE AND BLACK 
RIBAUMONT. 

XVI. LADY HESTER : AND THE 
DANVERS PAPERS. 

POPULAR 



XVII. MAGNUM BONUM; or, 
MOTHER CAREY'S BROOD. 

XVIII. LOVE AND LIFE. 

XIX UNKNOWN TO HISTORY. 
A Story of the Captirity of Mary of 
Scotland. 

XX. STRAY PEARLS: MEMOIRS 
OF MARGARET DE RIBAU- 
MONT. VISCOUNTESS OF 
BELLAISE, 

XXf. THE ARMOURER'S PREN- 
TICES. 

XXII -THE TWO SIDES OF THE 
SHIELD. 

XXIII.-NUTTIE'S FATHER. 

XXIV.-SCENES AND CHARAC- 
TERS. 

XiXV.— CHANTRY HOUSE. 

XXVL— A MODERN TELEMA- 
CHUS. 



EDITION. 



The Novels and Tales of Charlotte M. Yonge. A complete uniform and 
cheaper Edition in 38 volumes, wkh all the orisinal Illustrations. Crown Svo. 
3«. 6a. each. To be published fortnightly as. follows : — 



y. THE HEIR OF RED- 
CLYFFE. X0m^y* 
a. HEARTSEASE 

3. HOPES AND FEARS. „ 

4. DYNEVOR TERRACE. „ 

5. THE DAISY CHAIN. 

6. THE TRIAL: MORE LINKS 
OF THE DAISY CHAIN. Xfodv 

7. PILLARS OF THE HOUSE. 
Vol. I. XeMfy. 

8. PILLARS OF THE HOUSE. 
Vol.11. Heady. 

9. THE YOUNG STEPMOTHER. 

Heoify. 
o. THE CLEVER WOMAN OF 
THE FAMILY. Ready. 

XI. THE THREE BRIDES. 

12. MY YOUNG ALCIDES. „ 

13. THE CAGED LION. 

14 THE DOVE IN THE EAGLE'S 
NEST. Heady. 



15. THE CHAPLET OF PEARLS. 

x6. LADY HESTER, AND TH^E 

DANVERS PAPERS. 
17. MAGNUM BONUM. Heady. 

18 LOVE AND LIFE. HeaA 

19. UNKNOWN TO HISTORY. 

20. STRAY PEARLS. rea^^l 
ar. THE ARMOURER'S 'P*^EN. 

TICES. Hfody. 

22. THE TWO SIDES OF THE 
SHIELD. Heady. 

23. NUTTIE'S FATHER. Hea^. 
04 SCENES AND CHARACTERS. 

Sept. 16. 
25 CHANTRY HOUSE. 5r/. 1. 

26. A MODERN TELEMACHUS. 

Oci. IS. 

27. BYE WORDS. Nov. i. 

28. BEECHCROFT AT ROCK- 

STONE. Nov. xs. 



BEECHCROFT AT ROC KSTONE. 2 vols. Crown Svo. af. 

A REPUTED CHANGELING. 2 vols. Crown Svo. Untke6r*ss. 

THE PRINCE AND THE PAGE. A Tale of the Last Crusade. Illustrated. 

New Edition. Globe Svo. 4*. 6d. 
THE LANCES OF LYNWOOD. With lUustraUons. Globe 8vo» v. 6d. 
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YONQE (C. U.y^onHnuid. 

THB LITTLE DUKB: RICHARD THE FEARLESS. New Edidon 

Illustrated. Globe 8vo. 4<. 6tL 
A BOOK OF GOLDEN DEEDS OF ALL TIMES AND ALL CX>UN. 

TRIES, Gathered and Narrated Anew. (Golden Treasury Series.) 4s. 6d. 

Globe Readings Editioa for Schools. Globe 8vo, ar. Cheap Edition, is, 
LITTLE LUCY'S WONDERFUL GLOBE. lUiistrated by L. FkOlich. 

Globe 8vo. 4s. 6iL 
THE POPULATION OF AN OLD PEAR TREE ; or. Stories of Insect Life. 

From the French of £. Van Bkdyssbl. Edited by Charlottb M. Yomgb. 

With numerous Illustrations by BeckbIi. New Edition. Globe 8vo. ». &/. 
A BOOK OF WORTHIES. (Golden Treasury Series.) x8mo. 41. &L 
THE STORY OF THE CI 

((Solden Treasury Series.) xSmc 
CAMEOS FROM ENGLISH ] 

Extra fcap. 8vo. 5X. each, (a] 

THE WARS OF THE ROSI 

(5) ENGLAND AND SPAIl 

RULE. X603.X643. 5f. (7) I 

x64a-r678. 5*. 
FS AND Q'S; or. THE Ql 

Illustrations by C O. Murray. 

BYEWORDS: A (X>LLECm01 ^ 

HISTORY OF CHRISTIAN NAMES. New Edition, revised. Cr. 8vo. 7s. 6d. 
THE HERB OF THE FIELD, Reprinted from *' Compters on Flowers" in 

TA4 Magasiiufor tJu Young, A New Editioa Revised and Corrected. 

Crown Svow s». -— ^_^___ 

MACMILLAN AND CO., LONDON. 
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The Times says:— "Both artists and writers have done fheir best to give it a high place in 
English periodical literat\ire, and the result Is o magaziM vhieh has no rival in England. 

The Guardian describes it asi— " Full of good matter in the way both of Writing and drawing 
.... A capital magazine for all tables and all times." 

The Volume eonsisU of upwards of 900 eJoHlyfi^nied pages, Md contains nemif 600 
nhutrations of various sizes, bound in Extra Cloth^ Coloured Edges, prtee 8s. 

Among the ehi^ Contents of the Volume are the following CompleUStoHes ^^^eri^ 
Bant' nario. By P. Marion Crawford, j La Belle Americalne. ay w. u*. 
The House of tlie Wolf. By Stanlst Norbib. 

J.Weyman I One Nighty I^ Arthur Paotrson^ 



"D. 
«ON. 
K&K. 



ONS 
SO 



Gwalior. By Hon. Lewis Wikofielc. | Co«nac. ByH BartohBakbr. 

laondon Models. iBy Oscar WiitoB. Dordt. By B. J. Bix)mfield, M.A. 

Moated Houses. By W. W. Fenn. | Leeds. By S. A. Byles. 

Kensington Palace. By Barbara C. Fimoh. •. ^ ^ _ _ ^ 

A Woman's Story. Bv Lady Lindsay. Abingdon. By Louis Davis. 

SnTwo Shores. By W.SiMB. | On the Wandle. By Dewey Bates. 

A Snbnrban Garden. By J. B. HoDasoN, B. A. 

Alain Cbartier. By B. M. Gholkblby. 

A Peep into the Co^ Country. By G. B. Wambb. ^ ^ ^ _ _ „ 

Ttoe Cat without a Tall. By Katb Carter. lUustrated by Louis Wain. 

The Story of the Bavoy. By J. E. Lockd^q. 

The History of Billiards. By H. S. Clark. 

Recollections of Suakim. By W. Truscott. 

St. Andrew's BKarine Z.aboratory. By B. B. Princt. . „ _ 

Aston Hall.. By Whitworth Wallis, P. 8. A. | Out-Door Paris. By Theodore Child. 

Charles Dickens as an Editor. By Charles Dickens, Juti. 

Et Csetera. By H. D. Traill 

THE ILLTJSTBATIONS INCLUDE EXAMPLES BY 

Holbeiw, Gerard Dow. Sir Joshua Reynolds, John Hoppnbr, R.A.. Zoffant, Romney, 
G. Scharp, Henry Ryland, A. D. McCormick, C E. Pebuqini, W. Pa dgbtt,G. Morton, 
W. B. Gardner, Harlowb. W. J; HBNNBasY, H. Railton, H. Thomson, H. Johnson, 
H. Pennington, R. J. Blompield, J. C. Farrbr, M. May, G. L. Seymour, J.E. Hodgson. 
R.A., Louis Davis, Dewey Bates, H. Oakley,- and other Artists. 
A New Volume begins with the October Number, the first unmber of a New Series. 
Single Numbers, 6d. ; by post, 8d. Tearly Subscription, including Double Number, 6*. 6d. ; 

postage extra. 

MACMILLAN and CO., LONDON. 
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Prospectus fot tfu Year 1889 — 1890. 



In Ae OCTOBER Number of t»e »M«fb 3fln^Mtf<» ^If ^ ^'^ ^' 
Number of a New Vohime) teveral dSSS^^^SSt^SSSjCn^rty^ will be 
ufted, and the letterinress will be printed aaosit the pagte ; a thicker paper beioc 
used. 

Among the Articles anaoged for duriug the coming jcarip a serial of Thrct 
IUuitrat9d Papers by 

H.R.H. PRINCESS CHRI8TIAK. 

Social and ReligSous questioRS imll bo ^dealt with fiom time to time. ' Pfepers 
en CHILDREN IN THEATRES ; NAIL ANB CHAIN MAKING AT 
CRADLEY HEATH ; and LONDON MATCH Gim<S are already in 
hand, and a Paper on CHORCH SUNDAY SCHOOLS win appear in an 
early Number. Room will be found also for Records of Travel, for Articles 
on our Colonies, and on various Forms of Sport. Among the latter may be 
mentioned a Paper on YACHTING by THK EABL OF DUlTXAyEN 
which will shortly appear. Papers on the Arts and Crafts will be devoted to 
such subjecu as TAPESTRY, THE EMBOSSING OF METALS. &c 
New Poems are promised by A. C Swinbusnb, William Morkis, Lewis 
MoRKis, Austin Dobson, and Violbt Fane. A Series of Papers on 
GIRLHOOD IN DIFFERENT COUNTRIES has been undertaken; 
ENGLISH GIRLHOOD being dealt with by Xrt. HOLESWOBTH, and 
FRENCH GIRLHOOD by Madame OUIZOTT DS WITT. PUBLIC 
SCHOOLS OF ENGLAND will also receive attention. Papers on ETON, 
HARROW, and RUGBY are already in hand. The Seriet of Pstpers on 
OLD ENGLISH HOMES wiU be continued. 
In the October Number appear the opening chapters <^a new story by 
THE RIGHT HON. THE EARL OP LYTTON. 

Contributions are promised by the Right Hon. Thk Earl op Car- 
narvon, Thb Hon. Alprbd Lyttblton* Sir Georgb Badbn Powbll, 
Thb Hon. E. P. Thesiger, Sidney Colvin, W. Clark Russbll, D. 
Christie Murray, Thomas Hughes, Q.C, H. C Maxwell Lytb, 
C.B., Archibald Forbes, Grant Allbn, Oscar Wildb» W. B. 
Richmond, AR.A, W. F. Lord, Mrs. Oliphant, Hon. Maude 
Stanley, Mrs. Jbunb, Miss Clementina Black, R. E. Prothbro, 
Rev. Harold Rylett, A. M. Broadlev, Stanley J. Weyman, J. D. 
BouRCHiER, J. Ashby-Sterry, Alan S. Colb, W. a. S. Benson, Percy 
M. Thornton, A J. Webbe, Walter Cranb, Hamilton Macallum, 
Harry Furniss, Herbert Railton, Hugh Thomson, Reginald 
Blompield, W. Biscombb Gardner, and other well known writers and 
artists. 



Singh Numbers^ 6d,, by poit %d. Yearly Subscription^ including Double 
Number^ 6s» 6d., or if by post, 8j. 6d, 

MACMILLAN & CO., LONDON, 
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